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To the generall Reader, 


>©&2225 2) Now, that I have notlabored 


#JJ inthis poeme,to tie my ſelfe to 
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a> relate anything as anhiſtorian 
VE224Þ butto inlarge cuery thing as a 
&3. Poet, To tranſcribe Authors, 


Latinproſe orations into Engl black-verſe, 


| bathinthis ſubiect beene theleaſt aime of my 


ttudies. Then (cquall Reader) peruſe meyicr 
noprepared diſh ke, andif ought ſhall diſpleaſe 
thanke thy ſelfe, ifought ſhall _ chee 


thee 
thanke nor me, for I conteſle in this it was 
notmy onelycnd. _ 
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DD Int 


| Argumentum, CT . 


A pratefull harts iuft haight: Ingratitude. = 
Aud vowes baſe breach with worthy ſhame 

A womans conſtantloue as firm as fate (perſu'd 

A blameleſſe Counſellor well borne for ſtate 
Thefolly to inforce free loue, Theſeknow 

This lubject _ full light doth amply ſhow, 


Interlocutores. 
__ | Kingrn Lybi Scipio, | "w of” 
zlus. j ome 
SY phat, my + Vang. en Ethiopian 
. | | : in 3 ſlane. | 
Aſdr uball. : ru” by wo Carthalonm. A Senator of 
x "+ =», © C_ 
Geloſſo. | + Srter Gift, = 4 SR Lf 
” LATE AgEe bs ' .. Carthage, 
Bytheas, AA Senator of | Nuntius, 
Carthage, Sophoniſba. OG to Af 
| w»hall of Car- 
: Hanno Mag- aptaiue for ; rhage. 4 
Mus. hy arthage, | Zanthia, Her maxae. 


| Eritho,, Av Inchantres, 
 Flaliniſec Ne-| Arcathia, ) Waitmg women 


phew, | Nycca. Fn to Sophoniſba, 


Tugurth, 
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Cornets ſound a march. 


Enter at one dore the Prologne: too Pages with torches : Aſdras 


bal and Jugarth too Pages withlights : CMaſſmſſaleading 
Sephoniſba : Zanthia bearing Sophomiſbas traine Ar- 
 cathia and Nicea: Hanoand Bytheas Atthe 
other dore too' Pages with targets 
and Jauelines, too: Pages with 
lights, Syphax armd fromtop 
to toe, Yangue tollowes. 


Theſe thus centred, ſtand ſtill, whilſt the Prologue reſting be« 


tweene both troups ſpeakes. 


g He Sceaneis Lyb5a,and the ſubiethus. 
Whilſt Carthage ſtoode theonely awe of Rome, 

As molſtimperiall ſeate of Lybza, . 

Gouerndby Statſmen cach as great as Kings 


(For IF. Kings Were Carthage teodars) 


Whilſt thus ſhe floriſhd, whilſt hir Hannibal 
Made Rome to tremble, and the Wals yet pale: 


Then in his Carthage Sophoniſbaliu'd 


Fhe farre fam'd daughter of great Aſdruballi 


 Forwhom (*mong(tothers) potentSyphax ſues 


And well grac'd Maſſmiſſa rivals him 

Both Princes of proud Scepters : but the lot 

Of doubttull fauour Xaſſmiſſe gracd 

At which Syphax grows blacke: Fornow the night 
Yeelds loudreſoundings of the nuptiall pompe:; 


| Apollo ſtrikes his Harpe : Hymenhis Torch | 


Whilſt lowring xe with il|-boding eye 
Sits envious at too forward Venus: Loc 
The inſtant night: Andnow yeworthier minds 
Fall preſcnt a female glory 
(The wonder of a conſtancie ſo fixt | 
That Fatgit (clfemught is" kg Fauious) 
| Ss «a 3. 
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troupes our the Stage, and departs : Sy 
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The Yragedof 8phoniſba 


'Bepleaſdto fit fuch as may merrit oile «+ 


And holy devy itil'd from diuiner hear, - 
Forrcſtthus knowing, what of this you heare, 
The Author lowly hopes, butmuſt not feare. 

| Feriutt worth nener refts on popular frowne, 


| fTeheve derewel is faire deods oncly crowne, 


Nee /e quifineric extra, 


Corn ſound a March, the _ leads Haſſeifſut 


WUaYe 


«y [roupcs oncly 


The Trigedy of Sophoniſha, = 


Actus Primi, Scena prirha, 
Syhax and Yeugne. 
CY: Syphax, Syphax, why waſtthoucurſd a King? 


Whatangry God made thee ſo great, ſo vile? 
Contcmd, difgraced, thinke, wert thou aſlaue 
Though Sophom/ba did rciett thy loue 
Thy low negle&ted head vnpointed at 
Thy ſhamevynrumordandthy ſutevnſkoffd 
Mghtyet reſt quiet: Reputation | 
Thou awcof fooles and greatmen : thou that cho 
Freeſt additions, and makit mortals ſweat 
Bloud and cold drops infeareto looſe, orhope 
To gainethy neuer certaine ſeldome worthy gracings. 
Reputation | ; | | 
Wert notfor thee Sypbax could bearethisſkorne 
Not ſpouting vp his gall among his bloud 
 Inblacke vexations: Haſſmiſſa nught 
Inioy the{weets of his preferred graces 
Withoutmy dangerous Enuy or Reuenge 
Wert not for thy afflitionall mightſleepe 
In ſweete obliuion : But (O greatnes ſkourge!) 

Fe cannot without Ennie keepe inghnawe : 

Noy yet difgrac'd canhane # quiet ſoame. 

Ja. Scipio : = * | 
Jy. Somelightin depth of hell: Pangue what hope? 
F'a. I havereccaud aſlur'd intelligence , 
That Scipio Rowes {ole hope hath raifd vp men 

, Drawne troupes together for inuafion - - 
Sy. Ofthis ſame (@thage. Ya. With this pollicie . 
'To force wild Hanmbai from Halt --- 


1 Anddray thewarto Africke. Ya.Right.Sy, And ſtriks 


1s ſecure countrey with ynthoughtof armes 
Va. My lctters bcarche is departed Rewe - 

DircRly ſetting courſe and ſayling vp. -- 

 $*, To Carthage, Carthage, O thou eternal youth 
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"The Traztdie of Sophoniſha.. 


Man of large fame greatandabounding glory 
Renouncfull Scipio, ſpread thy too-necked Eagles, 
Fill full thy failes with areuenging wind, 

Strike through obedicnt Neptune,till thy prows 
Paſh vp our LZybian ouſc,and thy iuſtarmes 
Shine with amazfull terror on theſe wals, 

O nowrecord thy Fathers honord bloud 
Which Carthage drunke, thy Vncle Pubbarbloud 


Which Carthage drunke, 30000. ſoules 


_ Of choice /rahaxs Carthage ſet on wing: 


— Tomixour palmes an 
_ Whiiſt weareinthe ſtren 


Remember Haunibal, yet Hannibat 

The conſul-queller : O then inlarge thy hart 

Be thouſand ſoules in one, let all the breath 

Theſpirit of thy name and nation benuxt ſtrong 

Inthy great hart: O fall like thunder ſhaft 

The winged vengeance of incenſed [owe 

Vpon this Carthage : for Syphax here flies off 

From all allegeance, from all loue or ſeruice 

His (now freed) ſcepter once did yceldthis Cittie 
Yeevniucrſall Gods, Light, Heate, and Ajre 

Proucall vnbleſſing Syphax if his hands 

Once reare them ſelues for Carthage but to curſcit, 

It had becne better they had changdtheir faith, 

Demde their Gods, then fleighted Syphaxloue 

So fearefully will Ftake vengeance, 


| Te interlcague with Scipio BT rage... 


Deere Ethiopian Negro, goewing avellell 

Andfly fo Scipio: ſay his confederate 

Vowdand 5 ih; Syphax: bidd im baſt 
Bas: will himmake vp 


th of diſcontent 


Our vnaſuſpeRed forces wellin armes 

For Sephoni/ba, Carthage, Asaruball 

Shall feele their weaknes in preferring weaknes 
Andone leſle great then we,to our deere wiſhes 
Haſte gentle Negro, that this heape may knowe 

Me, andtheirwronge: Va: Wronge? (ſtronge 
_ 8. I, thotwere not, yet knowe whule Kings are 


Tac Travedie of Sophoniſbs. 

What thei'le but thinke and not what is, is wrong 
Iam diſgrac'din,and by that which hath 
Noreaſon, Lowe, and Womau, my reucnge 

Shall therefore bearc no argument ofright $2, 
Paſſion 15 Reaſon when it ſpeakes from Might 
1 tellthee, man, nor K Wwgs, mor Gods exem 

But they grow pale of once they find Contempt : baſte, 
Excunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Emer, Arcathia, Nycea with Tapers Sepboni/ba in 
: her night attyre followed by Zawbia 


So. Watch at thedors: andtill weberepoſ'd 
Letno one cnter : Zawthia vndoe me. 
Za. With this motto vader your girdle 


Yau had bm done if you baduot bin wndenc humbleſt leruice, ; 


So. I wonder Zambia why the cuſtome is 

To vic ſuch Ceremorce ſuch {trift ſhape 

About vs women: forſvoth the Bride mult ſteale 
Before her Lord to bed : and then delaics 

Long expettations all againſt knowne wiſhes 

I hate theſe fagures inlocution 

Theſeabour phraſes forc'd by ceremence 

We mult till ſeeme to flic what we molt ſecke 

And hide our ſelues from that we faine would find vs 
Let thoſe thatthinke and ſpeake and doe iuſt ates 
Know forme can gwe no vertueto theirates | 


Nor dctraRt vice. 
Za. 'las faire Princes,thoſe that arc ſtrongly form'd 


Andtrucly ſhaptmay naked walke, but we 


We things cal'd women, onely madefor ſhow | 
Andpleaſure, created to bearechuldren 

Andplay at ſhuttle-coke, we 4" Med mixtures 
without reſpe&iue ceremonme v/'a 
Andeucrcomplement, alas whatarewe? 
Take from vstormallcuſtomeand the curtefies 


F 


p 
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T he Travedie of Sophoniſba. 
Which ciuill faſhion hath till vſdto vs 

We fall to all contempt, O women how much 
How much are you beholding to {eremony, 
$, You arefamiliar, Zamthia my {hooe, 
Za. Tis wonder Madam you treade not awry. 20 


S,, Your reaſon Zenthia. Za. You goevery high. 
So. Hazke, Muſicke, Muſicke. 


The Ladics lay the Princes in a faire bed, and cloſc 
the curtaines whilſt Maſſmiſſa Enters: 


Ni. The Bridgrome, Arca. The Bridgrome 
So. Haſt good Zarthia,helpe,keepeyet thedores - 
Za. Faire fall you Lady, {o,admit admit. 


Enter Foure boyes-antiquely attiered with bows and quiuers; 
dauncing tothe Corners, a phantaſtique meaſure, Ha//i- 
viſa in his night gowne led by 4ſdruball and 
 Hamotollowed by Bytheas and Iugarth, the. 
boyesdray the Curtaines "wy 
rin g Sophonifba to whom 
 CHaſſmſſa ſpeakes. 


Aa. You powers of toy : Gods ofa happie bed 
Show youare pleaſ'd, fiſter and wife of foue 
High fronted Iu and thou Carthage Patron | 
Smoth chind Yppollo, both giue modeſt heat 
And temperat graces: | 
aff. drawes a white ribbon forth of the: 
| bedas fromthe waſte of Sopho; 
Mef. Loc Ivnlooſe thy waſte 
She thatis iuſtinloueis Godlike chaſte : Toto Hymen.. 
Cheru with cornets, Organ,and voices. Toto Hymen.- 
So, A modeſt filence tho'te be thought 
A.virgins beautie and hir higheſt honor - 
Though baſhfull fainings nicely wrought: 
Grace hirthat vertue takes not in, but on hir: 
. What IdarethinkeI boldly fpeake- ” 
 Attermy wordmy wellbold a6tjon ruſbeth- 


# 


The Tragedieof Sophoniſha; 


In open flamethen paſſion breake 


| $ 
Where Yertue prompts, thought word,a& never bluſketh, 


Reuenging Gods whoſe Marblehands 
Cruſhfaithleſſe men with a confounding terror 
Giue mc}no mercy it theſe bands | 
I couet not with an ynfained feruor 
Which zealous vow when oughe can force metrlame 
Loadwith thatplague A:/as would groancat,ſhame. Js ro Hire, 


Chorus. Io to Hymen.> - 


Ajars. Live both high parents of ſo happy birth 
Your ſtemms may touch the skicsand dilow carth* 

Moſt greatin fame more greatin vertue ſhinin | 
Proſper O powers a iuſt, aſtrong dining, Do Hy wen. 


Chorus, Jo $0-Hymen. 


Enter Carthalo his ſword drawne, his body wounded, his 
ſlyeldſtrucke full ofdarts : 2ſaſſmn, being 
reddy for bedde. | 


| Car. Toboldharts Fortunc, benot you amazd 
Carthage O Carthage: benotyouamazd. 

1a. loye made vsnot to feare, reſolue, ſpeake out 
The higheſt miſery of man #s doubt : Speake Carthals, 
Car. The ſtooping Sunlike to ſome weaker Prince 

| Lethis ſhads ſpread to an vnnaturall hugeneſle 

When we the campe that lay at 7a 

From Carthage diſtant but faue calte leagues 

Diſcride from of the watch threc hundred faile 

 Vpon whoſe topsthe Rowan Eagles fireachd — _ 
'Thceirlarge ſpread winges, whichfan'd theeuerung ayre 
To vs cold breath, for well we might difcerae 

Rome (wam to Carthage. 

Aſd. Hanmball our ancor is come backe, thy flight 

Thy Stratagemto lead warre vnto Rowe | 
Toquitcourſclues, hath tzught now deſperat Rowe 


cour Carthage, Now the w_ is here. 
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The Tragedie of Sophoniſb4; 
244. He is nor ble{ld nor honeſt that can feare. 
Ha. I but to caſt the worſt of our diſtrelle. - - 
Aa. T o doubt of what ſhall beis wretchedneſle 


Defier, Feare, and Hope, receaue no bund 
By whom, wein our ſclues arcnecuer but beyond. On. 


_ Car. Thrallarumbeatesneccfliticof fight 
_ Th'vnſobercuening drawes out recling forces 


Souldiers halfemen, who to their colors troupe 
With fury,not with valor : whilſt our ſhips 
Vnrigd,vnuld, fitter for fierthen water 


Aecſaucin our bard hauenfrom ſurpriſe. 


By thisourarmy marcheth towardthe ſhore, 
ndiſciplind young men moſtboldto doe 
If they knew how, or what, when wediſcrie 


A mughtie duſt beate vp with horſes houes 
Straight Roman enſignes glitter: Scipio. 


Hd, Scipio. 
rol Scipio aduaunced like the God of blood 


Leads Vp grim wer, that father of foule wounds. 
Whoſe 


nowy feete arc ſteepd in gore, whoſe hideous voice 


ofe fi 
Makes turrets tremble, and whole Citties ſhake 
| Before whoſebrowes flight and diſorder hurry 


With whom March Burnings,nmraer,vrong waſte, apes 
Behind whom a fad das hrene, Wye, Feares F 


Tortures, Leane, Neede, Famine, and helplelle teares 


Now make we equall ſtand inmutuall vew 
Weiudeg'd the Romans 18. thouſand foote 
zgo0o. Horſe, wealmoſt doubled them 


In number not in vertue: yetin heate 


Of youth and wine iolly andfullof bloud. 


We gauethe {igne of bartle: ſhouts are raifd 

T hat hooke theheauens:' PeZ Hef our armys ioyne 
Horſe, targets, pikes all againſt cach appoſd 
They giue fierce ſhoke, arms thundredas they cloſd 


With men and earth : yet doubtfull food the fight 
More faire to Carthboge 3 whey logas oft youles 


The Tragedie of Soph onifba; 

In mines of gold, when laboring ſlaues delue out | 
' Thericheſtore, being im ſuddaine hope 

With ſome vnlookt tor vaine to full their buckets 

And ſend hugetreaſure vp, a ſuddaine damp 

Stifles them all, their hands yet ſtuffd with gold 

So fell our fortunes for looke as yee ſtood proud 

As hopefull victors,thinking toreturne 

With ſpoiles worth triumph,wrathfull Syphaz lands 
With full ten thouſand ſtrong Namdian horſe 

And ions to Scipio, thenloeweall were damp't 

Wefall in gluſters and our weariedtroups 

Quit all: ſlavghterranthrow vsſtraight, we flic 
Romans purſue, bat Scipio ſounds retraite 

As fearing trainesandnight : wemakeamaine 

For Carthage moſt, and{ome for Yiice 

All for our hues : new force, freſh armes with ſpeed 

You haue ſaidtruth ofall: nomore. I bleede, 

By. O wretchedfortune. Xa/.Old Lord ſparethy hayues 
What doſt thouthinke baldneſſe will curethy greefe 


What decree the Senate? 


Exter Geleſſo with Commiſſions in his hand ſcald. - 
Gelo. Aske old Geloſſo who returnes from them 
Informd with fulleſt charge ſtrong 4/drabelt 
Great Maſſmſſa Carthage Generall 
So ſpeakes the Senaze : Counſel for this warre 
In Ham magnmne, Bytheas, Carthalon. 
| AndvsGeleſſs reſts : Imbracethis charge F 
Youneuer yet &{honoxd. A/aruball | 
High Meaſſmiſa by your vowes to Carthage 
By God of great-meit Glory, hight for Carthage 
Ten thouſand ſtrong Haſſubans readie troupt 
ExpeR their King, double that number wacs - 
Thelcading of loud 4{arsbal; beate lowde 
Our Afrike drummes,and whilſt our o're-roild foe 
Snores on his vnlacdcask,all faintthough proud. 
Through his ſucceſfull fight ſtrike freſh allarmes 
Gods arg notif they grace _ doldiuft armes. 
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Meaſſ. Carthagethou ſtragh 
Thy fauoures haue beene fone vnato akine, 
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The Tragedie of Sophmiſbs. 
azght ſhalt know 


Exit with Asdraball and the Page, 


, Soph. My Lordst,is moſt vnitſuall fuch ſad haps 
_ Oftſuddeine horror, ſhould intrude mong beds 


Of ſoft and private loues ; but ftran ge events 
Excuſe {trage form's. O you that know our-bloud 
Reuengeif Idocfaine.: Lhereproteſt 

Though my Lordlcaue his wife a very mayde, 
Eucn Nis nightinſtead ofmy ſoftarines 

Claſping his well itrong lims with gloſlfull ſteele, 
Whats ſafe.to Carthage Fall be {weete tome. 


I muſtnot, nor Lam onccetgnorant 


' Mychoyleof louc hath giuen this ſuddein dager 
 Toyetſtrong Carthage : twas Lloſt the aght, 


My choice yext Syphax inrag'd Syphax {tru 
Armes fatc: yet Sophoniſbanotrepents, 

_ Owe were Geds if that we knew events. 
Butletme Lord lcauc Carthage, quit his virtue 


I will not louc him, yetmuſt honor him 


As {tll good Subjes muſt badd Princes : Lords 
From the moſtill-grac'd Hymenealbedde 


 Thatcuer [«vo frown'dat, Lintreat 


Thatyou'le colle& fromour looſe form'd ſpeach 
This firme reſoluc : that no loc Appctite | 

Ot my ſex weaknes, can or ſhall orecome 

Due gratefull ſeruice vnto you,or virtue. 
Witneſle ye Gods I never vntillaow 
Repin'd atmy creation; now I wiſh 

I wereno woman, that my armes nught ſpeake 
My hart to Carthage : but in vaine, my tongue 
Sweares Iam woman (till : Italketo long, 


Cornetsamarch; Emter two Pages with targets, 
and Jauclinstwo Pages with torches, 
_ Maſiimiſ[aarmida capeapec. 
| Aſdruball = 
aun'd. 
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"The Tragedie of Sophoniſha. 
Ma, Y e Carthage Lords: know A/4ſſniſſe knowes 
' Notonly terms of honor : but his ations 
Nor muſt I now inlarge how much my cauſe 
Hath dangerd Carthage but how Imay ſhow 
My ſelfe moſt preſt to fatisfation 
The loathſome ſtaine of Kings  Iygratirnde 
From me O much befarre, and ſince thistorreur® 
Warres rageadmits no Ancor :-fince the billow- 
Is rifen fo Na gh we may not hull butycelde 
T his ample [tate to ſtroke of ſpeedy ſwords 
Whar you with ſober haſthath well decreed, 
Weele put to ſuddaine armes: nonorthis night: 
Theſe dainties this firſt fruits of nuptials 
That well might giue excuſe for feeble lin grings 
Shall hinder J1aſ/iniſſa. Appetite 
Kitles, loues, dalliance and what ſofter ioyes 
The Venus of the pleaſingſt caſe canminiiter: 
T quit you all: Yerrxe perforce 1s Fice | 
But he thatmay, yet holds, is manly wiſe 
Locthenye Lordsof Carthage,to yourtrult 
I leaue all {ſas treaſure by the oath 
Of right good men ſtand tomy tortune iuſt, 
Moſt hard it is for great harts to miſtru#t. 
Car. We vow by all high powers. 24a.No.doenot {ſweare, 
I was not borne ſo ſmall to doubt orfeare. 
So, Worthy my Lord. Ma.Peace my carcsart ſteele 
I muſtnot hearethy much inticing voice. 
So. By Maſſmiſſa, Sophoniſba [peakes 
Worthy his wife : goe with as high a hand 
As worth canrearc, Iwillnot ſtay my Lord: 
Fighrfor our country, ventthy youthtull heafe 
In field not beds, the fruite of honor Fame | 
Be rather gotten then the oft diſgrace 
Ofhaplcſleparents, children, gocbeſtman 
And makeme proud to be a ſoldiers wite 
T hat valews his renounc aboue faint pleaſures 
Thinke every honor thatdoth grace thy ſyord 


Trebbles my lous ;by thee Lhaugnoluſt 
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| The Tragedie of Sophmiſba. 
But ofthy glory : beſt lights of heauen with thee 
| Likewonder —_ or fall, ſo though thou dic 
| My fortunesmaybe wretched, but not I. 

Hf: 4 af: Wondrous creature, euen fat for Godsnot men 
| | MNaturemadcallthercſt of thy faire ſex 
z As weake eſlates, tomakethee a patterne 
| | QF whatcan be in woman. Long Farewell. - 
3) |  Hees ſurevaconquer'd in whom thou doſt dwell 
| Carthage Palladium, Seccthatglorious lampe 

{/]] Whoſe lifcfull preſence giucth ſuddaine flight 

|] To phanfics, togs, feares,fleepe,and ſlothfull night 
118/198 Spreads day vpon the world : march ſwift amaine 
Fame got with loſlcof breath is godlike gaine. 


\ | The Ladies draw the curtaines about -— 
18) 18G therceſt accompany Xaſſmiſſe forth, the 

1H. Corners and Orgazs playing loud 

| {RW - full Muſickefor the AR. * 


4: FINIS. 


Aqus Secundt. 

- Scena Prima. 
1 | Whil't the Muſicke for the firſt 48 foundes Hanne, (ar- " 
thalo, Bytheas, Geloſſo emer : They place themſelues to 


Counſcll,Gco paponger waiting on them, Hax- 
* ' mo, Carthalo, and Bytheas,ſctting their hands 
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(if to a writing, which bcing offer'd to 
Mt. | Geloſſs, he denies his hand, and 

[ | = ___ asmuch eta a 
W.. catly ſtarts yp an 

'F 0 ſpeakes, 


Gelaſſo. Ham. Pythess, Carthals. 


Har. Wilyou be fo vnſcaſonably wood? 
Byr:, Hold ſuch prepolterous zeale as ſ 
the full decreeof Senate? all think fitte, 
Car. Nay moſt ynevitable neceſlarie 
For Carthage ſafty, andthe now ſole good 
Ofpreſent ſtate, that wee muſt breake all faith 
With Maſrmm/7a : whilſt he fights abroad _ 
Lets gaine backe Syphax, making him our owne 
By giving Sophoniſoa to hisbed. 
Harv, Syphax is Maſiimſias greater, and his force 
Shall give more fide to Cartthagez as fors queene 
And her wiſe father, they loue Carthage fate, 
Profit, and Honeſty, are one inflate. 
el. And whatdecrees our very vertuous ſcnate 
tworthy CMaſimmiſſathat now fightes 
and (leauing wifeand bed) bleedsin good armes 
For right old Carthage? Car. Thus tis thougt fit 
Hir father efſdr#ballon ſudeine ſhall take in 
Reuolted Sphax;ſo with doubled ſtrength 
Before that 1e/iniſ3a ſhall ſuſpect, 
Slaughter boeth a—_—_— and histroupes, 
And likewiſeſtrike with his deepe ſtratagem 
A ſuddeine weaknes into Scipiorarmes, 
By drawing ſuchalim fromthe mainebody 
Of his yet powerfull arnue : which being don 
Dead Maſiiniſrar kingdom we decree 
To Sophoni/baand preate Aſdrnball | 
Fortheir conſ — this ſwiftplot ſhall bring 
Two crowns to hir, make e/aruballa king. 
Gel. Sofirſtfaithes rac editors ana 
Car. Whatels? Gel. Nay all is don nomiſcheifleft 


Car. Piſh proſperous ſucceſle giues blackeſt atjons 2Jory, 


This is fit 
Conquelt is 


The meansare varemembred in moſt ſtory. 


| Gel, Letmenot fay OY Care 


El, My hand ?my hand ?rotte firſt, wither in aged ſhaggy 


and againſt 
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The T ragedie of Sophoniſba. 
Conqueſt by bloud is notſo ſweet as wit, 
For how ſo cre nice vertue cenſures of it, 


He hath the grace of warre,that hath wars profit. | 
But Carthage well adniſde,that ſtates comes on, 


Of. K K 
With flow aduice, quicke execution, 


Haue here an Engincere long bred for plots, 
Cal'dan impoiſner,who knows this ſound excuſe, 
T he onely dew that makes men ſproutm Courtes, is vſe, 
Be't well or ul, bis thrift is to be mute, | 
Such ſlaues muſt aft command, and not d;ſpme.. 

Knowing fonle deedes with danger do beg 

But withrewaraes do qud : Sinisno ſa 

But in reſpefts- -- 

_ Gel, Politique Lord, ſpeake low tho heauen beares 
Afacefar from vs, Gods hauemolt long eares, 

ſoue has a hundred marblemarble hands 

Car. Ol, in Poctry or Tragiqueſceane: 

Gel. 1Ifcare Gods onely know what Pocts mean. 
Car. Yetheare me: Iwill ſpeake cloſe truth and 
. Nothing in Natureis vaſeruifable, (ceaſe, 
No, noteuen /xwrility itfelle,, 

Is then for nought diſhoneſty in beeing ; 
Andifit be ſomtines of forced vie, 

Wherein more vrgecnt then in ſauſng nations: 
State ſhapes are ſodderd vp, with baſe, nay faulty. 
Yet neceſlary funQions; ſome multlic, 

Some muſt betray, ſome murder, and ſome all, 
Each hath ſtrong vſe, as poysoninall purges 
Yet when ſome wolent: $468 ſhall forcea ſtate; 
To breake giuen faith, or plot ſome ſtratagems, 


S 
Princes aſcribe that vile neceſlity 


Vato Heauens wrath : and ſure tho't beno vice, 
Yet tis bad chance: ſtates muſt not ſtick to nice 
For 1aſ+iniſſas death ſence bids forgiue 
Beware to offcnd create men and letthemliue 
For tis of empires body the mayne arme, TT 
He that will do no good ſhall doe no harme : yow hauemy mind 


_ Gel. Althoughaſtagelike paſsion & weake heate 


a 


Full ofan empty wording might ſute age 
Know lle ſpeake ſtrongly truth : Lordes neere 
That he who'le not betray a privateman (miſtruſt  - 
For his country, will neerbetray his country 

For private men; then giue Gelo/s faith 
' If treachery in ſtate be ſeruiccable, 
| Lethangmendoe it : Iambound to looſe 

My life but notmy honour for my country ; 

Our vow,ourfaith,our oath,why th'are our {clues 
And he thats faithleſle to his proper ſelfe, 
May be cxcuſdifhebreake faith with princes ; 
T hc Gods aſsiſtjuſt hearts,& ſtates that truſt, 
Plots before Proxdence arc tolt like duſt, 
For Ma/ini/ra: (Oletmellake alittle 
Auſte 4iſcourſe andfecle Hamarnnie) | 
Meth: nkes Theare himcry. Ofightfor Carthage; = 
Charge home, wounds ſmart not, for that ſo juit fo 
So goodaCitty :me thinks I ſechimyet (great 
Leauchis faire bride even on his nuptiall night 
To buckle on his armes for Carthage : Harke- 
Yet, yet, Theare himcry-- Ingratitade 
Vilc ſtainc ofman. O ouer be moſt far 
From Heaſimi/ias breaft : vp,march amaine, 
Fame got with loſlc of breath, is godlike gaine. 
Andſccby this he bleedes in donbtfull fight: 
And cries for Carthage, whillt Carthage-- Memory 
Forſake Geloſs0, would] could not think: 
Nor heare,nor bee, When Carthage is 
So infinitely vile: ſceſec lookehere, 


Corncts, Enter two PV ſhevs. Sophomſba. Zanthia. Arcathia. Hs anno 
Bytheas and Carthalo preſent Sophoniſba with a paper, 
. which ſhee haning peruſed, after 4 
 _ ſort ſuence Speakes 


Who ſpeakes? whatmute? fair plot : what ? bluſh to breake it» 
How lewdto a&t when ſo ſham'd but to ſpeakeit. 


So, Ivstlus the Senates farme — Car, Its. PY 
Tr, ro Y © _ 
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 TheTragedy of Sopboniſba, 
Sophs, Ts this the Scnates firmedecree ? Car. Itis 
Sopbo. Hath Syphax entertaind the ſtratagem? 
Car. No doubt he hath, orwill. So, My anſwers 
Whats ſafc to Carthage,ſhall be ſweetto me (thus, 
Car. Right worthy Ha. Roialeſt Ge. O very wo 
So. But tis not ſafc tor Carthage to deſtroy, (man! 
Be moſt vniuſt, cunninglic politique, 
Your heads {till vader Heauen; © truſt to fate, 
Gods proſper more aiuit then crafiyſtate. 
Ts leſſe diſgrace to hane a putied loſse 
- Then ſhamefullviftory. Ge, Overy Angel! 


So. Weall haueſworne good CHaſnmiſca faith, 


Spcach makes vs men, and thersno other bond 

'T'wixtman and man, but words; O cquall Gods 

Make vs once know the conſequence of vowes-- 
Ge. Andyvec ſhall hate faith-breakers worſe then man-eaters:- 
So. Ha! good Geloſsois thy breath not here? 

Ge. Youdoemewrong aslong as I can dic, 

Doubt you that old Gela/7ocan be vilc? 

Statesmay aftliQ, tax,orture, but ourmindes 

Arc 6ly ſworne to Jexe : I greiue and yetam proud 


That] aloneam honeſt : high powers you know. 


Virtue is ſeldom ſcene with troupes to goe. 

So. Excellentman Carthage & Rome ſhall fall 
Before thy fame : pln 8 on know I the worſt. 
Car.T he Gods foreſaw, tisfate we thus are forc'd: 
So. Godsnanght foreſee, but ſee, for ts their eyes 


Naught is ts come, pet Norare you vile 


' Becauſe the Gods foreſee : for Gods and We 


See 4s thinges are things arenot, tor we ſee 

But ſince aftc&ed wiſdomin vs Women 

is our ſex higheſt folly : Tam filent, | 

JT cannot ſpcake lcile well, vnleſſe Lwere | 
More void of goodneſſe; Lordes of Carthage,thns 
Theayre and earth of Carthage owes my body, 

It is their ſeruant; whatdecrec they ofit? 

Car. Thatyouremoueto Cirra, to the pallace. 
Of well formi'd Sypharx, who with longingeyes 


QAcctcs you : he that gzueg way to Fate 15 wile. 


— 


The Tragedy of Sopheniſts, 
So. I goe: what power can make me wretched?what 
- Tstherc in life to him, that knowes lifes loſſe (euill 
Tobeno cuill : ſhow, ſhow thy vglicſt brow _ 

O moſtblacke chaunce : make me a wretched ſtory 
Fithout miſfortune Vertue hath no glorie 
Oppoſed trees makes tempeſts ſhow their power 
And waues forc'd back by rocks maks Neptune tower 
Tearcleſlc O ſee amuracle of life 
A maide, a widdow, yeta hapleſſewife. 


Cornets, Sopho, accompanied with the Senators depart, 

owely Geloſſo ftaies. 

Ge. Aprodegy ! letnaturerun croſſelegd 

Op: goc vpon thy head, let Neptune burne 

Cold Saturne cracke with heate fornow the world 

Hath ſcene a omar: Rp 

Lo nimble lightning from Toxes ample ſhield 

Andmake atlength, an end, the proud hot breath 

Of thee contemning Greatneſſe, the huge drought 

Ofſoleſcltc louing vaſt eAmbinon. . 

T h'vanaturall ſcorching heatc ofall thoſe lamps 

Thou reard'lt to yeeld a temperate fruitfull heat 

Relcntleſle rage whoſe hart hath no onedrop | 

Of humanepittie: all all loudly cry 

Thy brand © Iowe, for know the worldis dry 

O let A general end laue Carthage fame | 

When worlds doe burne vnſcens a Cittiesflame, 
Phebns inmeis great: Carthage muſt fall 
Toxe hats all vice but waws breach worit of all, Ewe. 


Sena Secunda. Corners ſound a charge : Enter OMaſſmiſla i his 
gorget and ſoert, ſhield, ſword, his arme tranffixt with a dart 
Legurth followes with his curaes and cacke. | 


A1aſ. Mount vs againe, giue vs another horſe 

Ing. Vaocleyourbloud Hows faſt, pray ye withdraw 

Maſ. © l::gn7th I cannotbleed too faſt. too much 

For that fo great, ſo iuſt ſo —_—_— arthage | 

My wound (arts not, blouds loſlemaks me nor fains: 
C3 | 
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ve Irageay of Sophoniſbs, 
For thatlou'de Citty, O Nephew letmetellthee, 
How good that (arthage is: it nouriſhdeme, 
And when full me gaueme fit ſtrength forloue, 
Themoſt adored creature of the citty. 
To vs before great Syphax did they yecld, 
Faire, adbte Slodelk ini boueall,my, - 
My Sophoniſba, O Ingurth my ſtrength doubles | 
I know not how to turneacoward, drop 
In fceble baſcnes, I cannot: giueme horſe, 
Know Iam Carthage very creature,and Iam gracde, 
That Lmay bleedtor them: giuemetreſh horſe , 
Izg. Hethatdoth publike goodfor multitude, 
Findes few arc truely gratctull, 
HMafſ. O Ingurth,fieyou mult not fay fo, Ingarth, 
Some common wealcs may letanoblehart, 
 Tooforwardblceds abroadandblecdbemond, 
But not reuengdathome, but arthege,fic 
It cannot be vagrate,! faithles through feare, 
It cannot Iugurth: Sophoni/þa's there, 
Beat afrclh charge. 


Pr 
Enter 1 Aſdrubal his ſword drawne reading «letter Giſcofollowt hins 
AA. Sound the retraite,reſpeRt your health brauc Prince, 


— Thewaſteofbloodthrow's palcnes on yourface, 

_ Ila. By light,my harts not pale:Omy lou'dfarher , 
Weblecdfor Carthage Balſumto my woundes, 

. We blecde for (arthage: ſhals reſtore the fight? 

My ſquadron of Maſſulians yet ſtands firme. 


|]; 4/4. Thedaylookes off from Carthage cealc allarms 


A noaei1 po is thelife of armer, 
Take our beſt ſurgeon Gi/co,he is ſent 


From Carthage to attend your chance of warre, 
Gif. Wepromiſc ſiidden caſc. Ia. Thy cotorts good 
 A/d.Thatnothing canſecurcvs but thy blood: 
dnfuſeitinhis wound, twill workeamaine, 


| Gif. O owe, A/d. What Iowe?thy God muſt berthy gan 
Audatforine, = pots Tyan © | 


* 


Thod 


The Tragedy of SopboniſÞ; 

Thouknow'ſt, aſtatiſtmuſtnotbeaman. 
| Exu Adra; 
Emer Gelo ſſo 45/aniſed like an vIde ſoldier, delinering to 


 Haſſmiſſa(as he preparing to be areſſed by Giſcs) (enter 
which Maſſmiſſarcading, Farts and —_ to Ciſco. 


Ma Forbearc,how artthou cald?Gz. Giſcomy Lord, 
Aaſ. Vm, Gifeo,ha,touch not mine arme, moſt onely man; 


to Gelaſſo. 
Sirrha,firrha,art poore? Gs. not poore. 7a. Nephew comand. 


Haſſiniſ1a begins to arane. 

Our troupes of horſe make indiſgracderetraite, 
' Trot caſic oft:not poore: Ingarth giue charge, 

My ſouldiers ſtand 1n ſquare battalia, Exit Ingurth. 
Innrely of themſclues: Gife thart old, . DO 
Tis time toleaue off murder, thy faint breath; 
Scarce heaues thy ribs, thy gummy bloud-ſhut eyes, 
Areſunke a great way in thee, thy lanke skinne, 
Slides from thy Heſhlcſh veines: be good to men, 
Judge him yee Gods, Thad not life to kill 
So baſea Creature;hold Giſco ( ) live, 
The God-like part of Kings is to forgiue, 
Gs/. Compact altoniſhd Gsco.' a). Noreturne, 
Haſtc vnto Carthage: quit thy abictt feares, | 
H1aſ1miſia knowes no vic of murderers. 


Emer Tugurth amazde,his ſword drawne, 


Speake,ſpeake,let terror ſtrikeſlaues mute. 

Much danger makes great hartes moſt reſolute, 

Izg. Vnkle 1 fcarcfoule armes, my felfe beheld, 
Sypbax on high ſpcedrun His well breathde horſe, 
Dire to Ct« thatmoſt beauteous Citty, 

Ofall his kingdome:whilſt his troupes of horſe 
With carcles trot pace gently toward our campe, _ 
As friendes to Carthage, ſtand on guarddeerevnckle- 
For Aſdr«bal with yet his wellranktarmie, _ + 
Bends adcepcthreatring brow to vsasul, He 
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The Tragedyof Sophaniſba.” 


_ Hewaitedbutto ioyne with Syphax horſe * 


Andhew ys all topecces : O my King - 
My Vncle, Father, Captaine O ouer «4? 
Scand like thy ſelfe or like thy ſelfe now fall 


_  Thytroups yethold good o_ : Vnworthy 


Betray not Maſſomiſſa, Ia. 
Pluck, ſo, good cuz, Iug. O God doe you notfeele ? 


 Meſ.Not 


gore no,now all my fleſh 1s ſteele. 
a 


Gela. Of b 
A trueold man: vp Mswiſſa throw 

Thclotof battle vpon Syphax troups 

Before he 1oyne with Carthage : then amaine 

Make through to Scipio, he yeclds ſafe abods 
Sparetreacheric,and ſtrike the very Gods. 

AMeaf. Why waſt thou borne at Carthage, O my fate 
Diuineſt Sophonz/b« 1 I am full 


Of much complaint, and many paſſions, 


 Theleaſt of which expreſd would fad the Gods 


And ſtrike compaſſion inmoſt rnthleſle hell 
Vp vamaumd hart ſpendall thy grecfe and rage 
Vponthy foe : the ficlds a ſoldicrs ſtage 

On which his ation ſhows : If youare iuſt 
And hate thoſe that contemne you, O you Gods 


. Revenge worthy your anger, your anger, O, 


Downeman, vp hart, ſtoup Ive and bend thy chin 

To thy large breſt, giue ſigneth'art pleaſd,andiuſt 

$weare, good mens forhcads muſt not printthe duſt 
Exennt, 


Scena Tertia. Enter Aſdrubal, Hanno, 
Bythear, 


A/. What Carthage hath decreed, Haw isdone = 

 Aduauncdand borne was Aſarsbal for itate 

- Onely withiithis faith, his loue, his hate 
 Areof one peece ; were itmy daughters life _ 


Thatfatchath ſong to Carthage ſafctic brings 
Whatdecdſorcg buthath becne done byKings 2 


wwarth pluck (wounds 


ediſguiſe : High lights (corne notto vew 


Ephighta, 


The Tregedie of Sophoniſta. 

Hhiginia, he thats a man for men, 

Ambitious asa God, muſt lik ea God 

Liueclearefrompaſllions,his full aimdcattend 

Immence to others, fole ſclfe to comprehend 

Round1n's own globe,notto beeclapſdbut holds 

Within him all, his hart being of morefoldes 

Then ſheeld of Te/amon not to be peirced tho ſtruck 

T he Godof wiſcmenis themſelucs,notlucke, 

Enter Gizco, Sechim by whomnow Maſſiniſais not 

_ Giſcor'ſt done? Gir.: Yourpardon worthy Lord, 
Itis notdon,my heart ſunkein my breaſt, 

His virtue mazd me, faintnes ſcaſd me all, 

Some Gods in Kinges that will not let thems fall. 

Aſ. His virtue mazdethee,(vm)why nowT ſee 

T hart thatiuſt manthathath true touch of blood, 

Ofpitty and ſoftpiety: Forgiue? 

Yes honour thee, wee diditbut to trye 

What ſenſe thou hadſt of blood: goe Bytheas 

Takehiminto ourpriuatetreaſurte 

And cut his throate, the ſlave hath all betraide, 

By. Are youaſſured 2 As. Afcardfor this I know 


Who thinketh to buy-willany with gelde, = , 
Shall exer find ſuch faith ſo bought (s (olde. 
Reward himthorowly, 


A ſbonte the Cornet: gining 4 floriſs. 


Han, What meanes this ſEovte? 

Asd. Hanwotis don:Scyphax revoltby this 

Hath ſecurd Carthage:and now his force come 
Andioynde with vs give Maſſa charge, 
Andaſlured ſlaughter:O ye powers forgive, 


Through rottenſt dung beſt plats both oong 8 
e Asarubalt 


BY blood vines grow. Ha. But yet thin 


is fitatlcaſt you beare greefes outward ſhowe, 
It is your kinſman bleedes:whatneedemen knowe, 
Your handisin his wounds, tis well1n ſtate, 


To doeclolc il but voide RE que hate, 


Ard, 
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The Tragedy of. Sophoniſha, 


Ad. Tuſh Harroletme proſper lctroutsprate, 
My power ſhall forcetheir ence or my hate. 
Shall skorne their idle malice:menofwaight 
Know,he thatfearesenuy let hum ceaſc to ratgne, 
T he pcoples hate ro ſome hath bin their gaine, 
For howſoerea Monarke taines his partes, 

Stcalcanie thing fromKingesbutſubieRs hartes, 
Erer ( arthalo leading in bound Ge/oſſo, * 

(firme 

Ca. Gard,card the campe,make to the trench ſtand 
A.s.The Gods of boldnes with vs, how runs chance? 
Ca. Think,think how wretched thou canſt be,thou art, 
Short wordes ſhall ſpeake long woes: Ge. marke Asarwbal. 
Ca, Our bloody plot to Haſjmiſ/as earc 
Vutmely by this Lord was all betraide, 
Ge. By me, 1twas, by mee vile Asdrabal, 
lioy toſpeakt. As. Downellaue. Ge, {cannot fall. 
Car. Our traines diſclo{d, ſtraight to his well vide armes 
He tooke himſelfe, roſe vp with all his force, 
On Syphax carcles troupes(Syphax becing hurried 
| Beforcto Cirtafearclcs of ſucceſle 
impatient Sophoniſea tonioy.) 
Geleſſo rides to head ofall our ſquadrons 
_ Commandes make ſtandin thy name AvJdraball, 
Jn minc,inhis,in all:dull reſt our men, 
Whul{t Maſſm/Janow with more then fury, 
Chargeth the looſe andmuch amazed rankes, 
OtablentSyrhax:who with broken ſhoute, 
(In vaineexpeCting Carthage ſccondings) 


Giuefaint repulſc:aſecond chargeis C1uen 


_ Thenlookeas when a Fawcon towrs aloft 
Whole thoales of foule and flocks of leſſer birdes, * 
Crouch fearefully and diuefome among ſedge, 


Some creepein brakes:ſo Maſfmiſ/as {word 
Branditht aloft, toſ[d'bout his ſhining cask, 


Made ſ{toope whole © INS, ws as thought he ſtrikes, 


Herchurles he dartes?and there his rage ſtrong arme, 


Fights foote to foote;hcere crycs he ſtriketthey finke 


- 
f\ 
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The Trazedie of Sophon;ſba. 

And then zrim {ſlaughter followes,for by this 
As men betraice,they curſe vs,dye,or Hye,or both 

OCrten ſixe thouſand fell;Now was I come 

And ſtraight perceaudallBled by his vile plot, 

Ge. Vile? 2ood plot,my goodplot Ararubal, 
 Ca.Iforcdourarmy beat arunning march, 
But Haſſmſ/attrooke his fpurs apace 
Vponhis ſpeedy horſe,leaues flaughtering 

All tiveto Scio who with openrankes 

In view receaues them: All couldeffe&t 

Was but to gaine him. As. Dye. Ge. Do what thou can, 
T hou canſt but kill a weake old honeſt man, | 
Car. {cipie and Haſſpniſarby this itrike (Geloſſo departes guarded 
T heir claſped palmes,then vow an endles loue, 

ſtraighta 1oyntlhoute they raiſe, then turne they breaſtes 
Dire& on vs march ſtrongly toward our campe 
As ifthey darde vs fight, O Ardraball. : 
I feare theile force our campe, As. Breake vp andflye, 
This was yourplot, Ha.Buttwas thy ſhame to choofe it, 
Car. He that forbids not offence he dos it, 
| As. Thecurſe of woinens wordes govvith you: fly, 

You are no villaines, Gods and men, vvhich vvay? 

Aduiſe vile thinges.Ha. Vile? As.I, Ca.Not? By.you did al 
As, Did younort aw vw Yeelded not AsJdrsballz 
Asz.Butyouintic'd me, Ha. Hovv? As With hope of place. 
Car. He that for vvealth leaues faith is abic&. Ha.baſe 

e- 7+. Do notprouoke my fvvord, Tlive.Ca, More ſhame. 
T'oug live thy vutue and thy once greatname, | 

e1, Vpbraide yee me2Ha. Hold. Cay. Kknovy that only thou 
Art treacherous:thou ſhouldſt haue had acrovvyne. 
_ Ha. Thoudid(tall,all he ter vvhome miſchicfes don 

He dos it.# 54. :---Brode skorne oppen faind povvers 

Make good the campe,no,fly,yes,vvhatzyvild rage, 
To be aproſp*rous villane yet ſome heate ſome hold, 
But to burne temples and yet freeſe,O cold, 
Gize me ſome health now your bloud ſinkes:thus deedes 
lnonrifht rot without Toue naught ſucceedes.Exewunt. 
e1Tws Secunds. Finis. $e” 
mo Da | Organ 
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n | By The Tr agedy of S1phoniſde, Rs 


| } ow : | 

Wl Org«n mixt with Recorders forthis A, 

4 Atus Tertu,Scena Prime. 

it Syphax his dazger twon about her haire drags in Ss- 
Mt phoniſbs in hir nightgowne petticoate and Zanthia & 
.\ Vaugne followmg. = 


1 ' Sy, Muſt weeintreat? ſuero ſuchſqueamiſheares, 
4 Know Syphax has no knees, his eyes no teares, 
If; Inraged loueis ſenſeles of remorce, | 
id. Thou ſhalt,thoumeſt, Kings glory is their force. 

| Thou art in C:rta,in my Pallacc Foole 
Dolt thinke he pittieth teares,thatknowes to rule 
For all thy ſcornefull eyes thy prond diſdaine, 

And latc contempt of vs now weele reuenge, 
Breake ſtubborne ſcilence ; looke Ietack thy head 
To the low earth, whilſt ſtregth of roo black knayves, 
Thy limbes all wide ſhall Rraine:prater fitteth flaucs, 
Our courtſhip bee our force:reſt calme asſleepe, 

Els at this Lk harkes cecannot Weepe, 

So, Can Sophoni/ba bee inforc'd?Sy.Can? ſee, 


WW; So.Thou maieſtinforce my body butinotmee.(armes 
kl Sy. Not?So.No.Sy.No?Ss. No off with thy loathed 
a Thatlye more heauy on methen the chaines, 

1 Thatweare deepewrinckles inthe captines limbeg 
[4 IJ do beſeechthee.Sy. What?So. Be butabeaſt, 

{1 Be buta beaſt, SyDo notoffenda power 

14  Canmakethcemorethenwretched:yceldeto him 
1h} To whome fate yeeldes; Know eaſſmiſſas dead, 
[8' So. dead?Sy.dcad, Sy. To Gods of goodmen ſhame 
1h = o. Help veygze my {trong blood boiles.$o.O ſauc 
i .- thine 95 Br. 5d EE 


_ Sy. Allappetiteis deafe, I will Tmuſt, 
Achillesarmour could not bearcourluſft, 
So. Holdthy ſtrong arme andhearemy Syphax know, 
| _ AIamthyſfcruantnow: Incedes mult loue thee = 
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The Tragedy of Sophoniſts, 

For(O my ſex forgiue)Imuſt confefſe, 

WeenotaffcR proteſting feeblenes, 

 Intreats faint bluſhings,tumerous modeſty, 

Wethinke our loueris buthittle man, 

Who 1s (o full ofwoman:;Know faire Prince 

Loucs itrongeſt armes notrude; for we ſtillproue 

Without ſome fury thers no ardent loue, 

Weloue our loues impaticnce of delay, 

Ournoble ſex was onely borne tobay : 

To him that dares comumaund. Sy, Why thisis well. 

T h'excuſe is good; wipe thy fairceyes our Queene, 

Make proudthy head now feele:more frendly ſtregth 

Ofthy Lortles arme:come touch my rougher skin, 

With thy ſoftlip Zamthia dreſle our bed i 

Forget ould loues andclip himthat through blood, 

Andhell acquit's his Wiſh thinkenot bur kiffe, 

The floriſh fore loueS fightis Vera» blifſe, 

So, Great dreadfull Lord by thy affe&ion 

Grant mee one boone, know I hauc made avow,. 

Sy. Vow:what vow?ſpeake.So. Nay if you take offecs 
et my ſoule ſuffer furſt and yet. Sy, offence? 

Not Sophoniſba,hold,thy vow is free, 

As:-----comethy lips, So. Alas croſſe miſery 

AsIdowiſhtohuec [long to inioy, 

Your warmeimbrace,but O my vow tis thus, 

If cuer my Lord diedT vowed to him, 

A moſt,moſt priuatc ſacrifice, before 

I toucheda ſecond ſpoulc:all I mmplore. 

Is but this liberty: Sy. This goc obtaine | 

Whattime So. One hower.Sy,ſweet good ſpeed ſpeed 

Yet Syphax truſt no morethen thou maiſt view.(adew 

V angae ſhall ſtay So, He ſtayes. 


Emer a Page dclincring a letter to Sopho. which ſhes 
priuately reads. 


Sy. Zanthia,Lanthia ; 
Thou art notfonle,go to,ſome Lords are oft 


D xy | So 
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T be Trazedy of Sophoniſba, 
So much inlouewith their knowne Ladycs bogies, 
That they ofclove their vails, hoid, hold thou'lt find, 
To faithfull careKinges bounty hath no ſhore, 

Za. You may do much. Sy. Butlet my gold do more. 
Zn, lam your creature. Sy. Bec, get, tis no ſtaine 
The God of ſeruice is however gaine. Exe... 
So. Zathia,where are wenow?fpeak worthmy ſeruice 
Ha wee don well? -Za. Nay in haight of beſt. 

I feard a ſuperſtitious virtue woulde ſpoileall, 
Butnow I finde you aboue woemen rare, 

Shee that can time her goodneſle hath true care 
Ofthir beſt good. Nature at home beginnes 

She whoſe integritycher ſ{clfe hurts finnes.  * 
For Maſſmſſa, hee was good andſo, 

But hee1s dead, or worle, diſtrefſed, ormore 
Thendead, or much diſtreſſed, O ſad , poore 

Who eucr held ſuch friendes:nolethim goe 
Such faith 1s praiſd, then Jaught at, for {till knowe, 
'Thoſeare the liuing woementhat reduce, 

All that they touch vnto their caſe and vſe, 

Knowing that wedlock, virtue or good names, 

Arc courſes and vartetyes of reaſon 

To vſe or leaue as they aduantage them 

| Andabſolute within themſelues repoſde, 

Oanely to GreatresOpe,ta all els cloſde. | 
Weake {ianguinefooles, are to their owne ToodNice 
Before held you vertuous butnow. wiſe. 
So. Zanthia victorious Maſſriiſſaliu's, 

My afſmiffa lies: Ofſteddye powers: 

Keepe himas ſafe as heauen keepes theearth, 
Which lookes yponit with a thouſaudeyes, 

T hathoncſt vahant man and Zanthia, 
Poecbutrecorde the juſtice ofhis louc, 

Andmy foreuervowes, for euer vowes. 

Za. Itrue Madam: nay thinke of his great minde 
His moſt iuſt heart his all of excellence. 
Andſuchavirtueas the Gods might enuy 
Againethis Syphexas butz--2 and you know. 


| Fame 


The Tragedy of Sephoniſba. 
| Fameloſtwhatcan be got thats good:for: So. hence 
Take nay with one hand.Za, My ſeruice. So. Preparc 
Our ſacrifice.Za.But yeeld you, lLorno? | 
Ss. Whe thou dolt know.Ze.what the?So.then thou wile know 
Lethim that would haue counſell voide th'aduice Exit Zanthin 
Of friendes made his with waighty benefites 
Whoſemuch dependance onely itriues to fit 
Humor not rea{on,and ſo ſtill deuiſe 
Inany thought tomake their frieud feeme wiſe - 
But aboue all O feare a ſeruants toung, 
Likeſuch as onely for their gaine to Mia 
- Within the vaſte capacitye of place 
 Iknow no vilenes 6 moſt cruly baſe. 
Their Lordes,their gaine:and he that moſt will giue, 
With him{they will not dye:but)they wall live, 
T raitors andthefe are one:{uch ſlaues once truſt 
Whet ſwords to make thine own blood lick the duſt, 
Cornets and Organs playing full muſich. Enters t he ſolengni- 
ty of a ſecrifice which beeing entred whilſ# the attendance 
furmſh the Altar Sopho.Songe:which don ſhee ſpeaker. 
Withdraw, withdraw Aibur Zaxthia & Vangue depart 
I notinvoake thy arme thou God of found 
Nor thine, nor thine,althou ehinall abound. 
Highpowers immenſc:But Jowiall Mercury 
And thou O brighteſt femall of the + 
Thrice modeſt Phebe,you that iointly fit 
A worthychaſtity andamoſt chaſt witte 
Toyou corruptles Hanzy,and pure dewe 
Vpbreathes our holy fier. Words juſt and few 
O daineto hearcifin poore wretches cryes 
You glory not: ifdrops of withered eyes 
 Beenot your ſport,beciult: all thatT crauc 
Is but chaſt life or an yntainted grave. 
I canno more:yethath my conſtant toung 
Let fall no weakenes,tho'my heart were wruns 
V Vithpangus worth hell:whilſt great thoghts ſtop ourtears 
Sorrowe vnſecne, vnpittiedinward wears. 
You ſce now where Ireſt,come is my end, 


Cannot 


$5 
FE 
tl wal 
- —— A - I» : 
b 2 3 acer 35a torus. &> Jo A=x 
APIERs 2,” "= 
a Ra rr, Con Pe rn 
N i 


oometaiihenmcr aro areatbontatbeiangm_b De apps. - = oa 4 5s 
DIES. LL EF ERECT CE oe Mong tl Fee. rg 


—— MR 35 A EEE core 
ummm ones = ET - 


En a as ets ens. 
Cam—_— —_ - " 


v - . 
9 0 Ot Of A Eg PII Er a Ae on Per 54 pre hors I: *-n 6 PUG WO OO RAS hy AA Os > te PT 29 one Ire 9 OO DE OA A TTY er 3> T0 Iota" 
_ _— - -—e = 
EY OY LS ARIA 29. 2 ae —_ 5 4 
= = Ss - 


OP <a 


yr ay or CS a -—_ 
_— wor tir wes Ay ad ae wo N 
or OS —_ - - - _—_ . Fa 2p" - 
by >——_—_ Lt 9 — Me » « _— _ 
A 4 


oF 
rg mae er et 


we gn gt - 2x 
—_ PX « "e 


Ican nomore,come tome:Harke Gods, my breath (ſcends 
-Scornes to crauc life graunt but a well famge death ſhe de- 


The Traecady of Sophoniſhs; 


Cannot heauen, virtue,againſt weake chance defend) 


'V Vhen weakenes hath outborne what weakenes can, 
 VVhatſhould Ifay tis Ioues,netfinne cf man. 


Some ſtratagem now let wits God be ſhowne, 
Celcſtiall powers by miracles are knoune. 
I hau't tis don. Zanthia prepare our bed 


 Vangue Va, Your ſeruant. So, V argue we hane performd 


Duecrites vnto the dead; 

| Sopho; preſents a carons to Vargxe & & &. 
Now to thy Lord great Syphax healthtull cups: which don, 
The King 1s right much welcome. | : 
Va, VVercitas deep asthoght off it ſhonid thns-<<he drinks 
So, My ſafety with that draught, T7 
Va. Cloſe the vaults mouth leaſt we do ſlip indrinke, 
So, To what vſe gentle Negro ſerues this caue _ 


'Whoſe mouth thus opens (o familliarly, 


Eucn inthe Kings bedchamberz Va. O my Queene 
This yault with hideous darkenes and muchlength 


ftretcherh beneath the carth intoa groue 


One league from Carta (Tam very flecpy) 


 Throvgh this when Cirtahath beeue ſtrong begire 


V Vith hoſtile ſiedge the King hath ſafely ſcaped 

To,ro, So. The wincis ſtrong, Va. ſtrong? Se. Zamthia 
Za.V V hat mcanes my princes ? So. Zanthiareſt firme - 

And ſcilent,helpe vs:Nay do not darerefuſe.. 
Za, The Negros dead. Ss. No drunke, Za. Alas,Se. Too late, 
Her hands fearefull whoſe mindes deſperate. - 

It is but ſleepic Opinm he hath drunke, 

Helpe Zarthia,T).cy lay V angue in Syphax bed & draw the cur- 
raines,there lye Syphaxbride,a naked man is ſoone vndreſt;. 


T here bide diſhonoured paſſton they knock within, forth- 


with Sphax comes. 


Sy. V Vay forthe King. So. Straight for the King:I flye 
'V Vhere miſery ſhall ſee nought but itſelfe. 


Deere Zanthiacloſethe vault when I am ſank 
And whilit he ſlips to bed eſcape be true 


Emter 


Enter Syphax ready for bead. 


Sy. Eachman withdraw, let nota creature flay 
Within large diſtance. Z#. Sir? Sy. hence Zanthia, 
Not thou ſhalt heare, all itand without care-reach 
- Ofthe ſoft cries nice ſhrinking brides do yeeld 


When--- Za. ButSir-- Sy. Hence-- ſtay, take thy delight — | | 


Thinke of thy joyes, andmakelong thy pleaſures, (by ſteps, 
O filence thoudoſtſwallow pleaſure right, 
Wordes takeavvay ſome ſenſe from our delight; 
Muſique : |be proud my Venus, Mercury thy tong, 
Cupid thy Hlame, boue all O Hercules 
Letnotthy backe be wanting :for now Ileape 
To catch the fruite none but the Gods ſhould reap 
Offering toleape into bed, he aiſconers Vangue. 
Hah ! canany woman turne to ſuch a Diuell? 
Or :or : Vargue, Vangue-- Van, Yes,yes. Sy. ſpeakeſlaue, 
How camſt thouhere> Fan. Here? Sy. Zanhia, Lanthia, 
Wher's Sophoniſba? ſpeakeatfull, atful, ? 
Giucemeparticular faith, jor know thou artnot---- 
Za, Your pardon juſt mou'd prince & priuat care 
Sy. Illaions have ſome grace, that they can feare 
Va. How cam 1laid?which way was 1 made druk? 
Where ain I? think, or is my ſtate aduanc'd ? 
O Jouc how pleaſant is it burto ſleepe | 
Inakings bed! Sy. Sleepe there thy laſting ſſeep 
Improuident, baſe,o're-thirſty ſlaue. (Sy, killes Fa. 
 Dypleaſ'da kings couch is thy too proud graue. 

T hrough this vaultſayſtthou? Za, As you giue me grace 
Toliue,tistrue. Sy. We will be goodto Zanthia 
Go cheare thy Ladie, and be priuate to vs. 

She deſcends after Sophoniſba, 
Za. Astomy life, Sy. Tle viethis Zamhia, _ 
And truſt heras our dogsdrin kdangerous Nee, 
only for thirſt, the Fe the (rocodile : | 
Wiſc Sophoni/ba knowes loues trickes of art, 
Without much kindrance, pleaſure hath no hart; 
: | E Diſpight 
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The Tragedhof Sophoniſbe. 
Diſpighrall yertue or weake plots 1 muſt 


Seaucn walcd Babe/cannot bearoutluſt 
Deſcends through the want, 


Scene Secunda. Cornets ſound Marches. Enter Scipio and Lelins- 
+ with the complements of a Rowan Generall before them, 


' eAtthe other dore, Maſsimſsa and Ingarth . 


Ara. Let not the virtue of the world ſuſpect 

Sad 1aſuimſſastarth : nor once codemane. 

Our juſt reuolt : Carthage firkt gauc melife, 

Hir ground gaue food, hir aire firſt lent me breath 
The Earth was mae for men, not men for Earth. 

Scepio | do not thanke the Gods for life, 

Much lelle vile men,or earth:know beſt of Lords, 

It is a happy b<ing breath wellfam'd, - 

For which Joxe ſees theſe thus; Men be not foold 


| Withpicty toplace: traditions feare, 


A weſt mans contry loge makes every where. 
Sci. Well vrgeth Maſ4ini/ia, buttolcaue 
A Citicſoingrate, ſo faithleſle, ſo morevile © 
Then c1uill ſpeach may name, fear not,ſuch vice 
To ſcourge 1s heauens molt gratctull facrifice. 
Thus all contelle farſt they haue broke afaith 
Totrhe moſt due, ſojuſt robe obſeru'd. 
That barborouſnes it ſelfe may well bluſh at them 
Whereis thy paſh6? they have ſhar'd thy crowne 
Thy proper nghtofbirthz contriu'd thy death. 
Where3s thy paſtion? giuen thy beautcous ſpoule- 
To thy moſt tated rivall : ſtatue, notman, 
And laſt thy ficind Gelofſo (man worth Gods? 
Wi rortures hauc they retto death. Aſa, O Gel. + 
For thee full cyes Sci. No patlion for thereſt, | 
A::. OScipro my greete for himmay be expreſid 
But for therefſt fence & ſecretanguilh (by teares. 
Shall walt; (hall waſt : -- Scapio he that'can weepe, - 
Greevesnothke meprivatedecpe inward drops: 
Ot bloud:my heart--tor Gods rights give me leave 

"Love aihort tine Aan, Sci. ſtay prince. Ma, Jceafez' 

| Or TRUE - 
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Forgiueif I forgetthy preſence : Scipio 

| Thytace makes H44/rimamore thenmag, 

And herehefore your ſteddy powera vow 

As firmeas fate Imake: whea Idelilt 

Fo be commaunded by thy virtue, (Scipio) 

Qr fall fromfrend of Remes, reuenging Gods 

Atfli& me worth your torture ; have given 

Otpaſlion and ot faith my heart. Sc. Yo counſel 

K.” reefe fits weake hearts yenenging virtue men. (then 
hus Ithinke fit, before that Syphax know 


How deepely Carthage finkes, lets beat (wiftmarch 


Vp cucnto Cirta, and whilſt Syphax ſnores 

With his,latc thine-- 24a. Withinine? no Scipio, 

. Zx&ca hath poylon, aſpes, kniuces, & to much earth 
To make one grave, with mine? not, ſhe candye, 
Scipio, with mine? Jowe ſay it thou doſt he. 

Sci. Temperance be Scipwos honor, Le. Ceaſe your 
Sheis a woman, Ja. But ſheis my wife. (ſtrife 

Le, Andyctſheisno god. Ar. And yct he's 


I donotprayſc Gods goodnes but adore, (more 


Gods cannotfall, and fer their conſtant goodaneſlc 

(Which is neceſfited)they haue acrowne 

Of neucrending pleaſures : but faint man 

 (Framdto hauehis weaknes made the heauens glo- 
If he with {teddy vertuc holdes all ſeidge ry) 

Thatpower, that ſpeach, that pleaſure, thatfull 

A world of greatnes can aflaile him with, ({weets 

Having no pay butfelfeweptmiſerie, 

And beggars treaſure heapr, that man Ile prayſe 

Abouethe Gods. Sc. The Libean ſpeakes bold 


Ha. By thatby which allis, Proportion, (ſenſe 
I ſpeake with thought. Ss. No more. 4a. Forgive my - 
You toucht a ſtring to which my ſenſe was quick, y( admiration 


Can you butthinke? doe, do; wy greefe ! my greete 


Would make a Saistblaſpheme : ge ſomerelecte, 
As thou artScpie forgiue that Iforget, x 

I am a Soldier ; ſuch woes Iovesribs would burſt, 
Few ſpeakelcflcill that feele fo _ of worſt, 
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The Trizedie of Sop honiſha. 
My eareattends Sci. Becfore then Syphaxioine 
With new ſtrength'd Carthage, or can once vawind 
His tangled ſenſe from outſo vilde amaze 
_ Fall welike ſuddeinelightning fore his eyes; 
Boldneſle and ſpeadare all of victories. 
Ma. Scipio, let Maſriniſſaclip thy knees 3 
- May oncc theſe eyes vew Syphax ? ſhall this arme 
Once make himteele his ſinue? O yec Gods 
My cauſe, my cauſe ! Iuſtice is ſo huge odds 
hathe who withit feares, Heauenmuſt renounce 
n his creatis. Sci. Beat then a cloſe quicke march 
Before the morne ſhall ſhake cold dewes through ſkyes, 
Syphax ſhall tremble at Romes thicke allarmes, 
Ma. Yeepowres I challenge conqueſt to juſt armes, 
| Wrth afull floriſh of Cornettes they depars. 
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Aqus Quarti Scena Prima. 


Enter Sophoniſba and Zanthia as out of. a canes mouth 


Jo, Where are wee Zanthia? Za. Yangne ſaid the caue. 
Op'ncdin Belo forreit. So. Lord how ſweete 

Lſent theayre ? the huge longe yaultes cloſe vaine,. 
What dumps 1t breathd? In Belos forreſt ſayſit? 

Be valiant Zanthia; how fart's Viica | 
From theſe moſt heauy ſhades? Zan. Ten caly leages;. 
So. Thers Maſſmſsa,my truce Zauthix 

Shals venturenobly to eſcape, and touch 

My Lordes juſt armes : Loues winges ſo juſtly heaue 

T he body vp, that as our tocs ſhall trip 


Ouer the tenderand obedient oraſle, 
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 Scarſeany drop of dew.1sdaſht to ground... NO . 
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The Tragedie of Sophoniſba; 
And ſee the willing ſhade of friendly night | q- 
Makes ſafe ourinitant haſte : Boldneſleand ſpeede | 
Make actions wolſt unpoſſible ſucceede. fe. 
Za. But Madam know the forreſt hathno way IX 
| Butone to paſle the which holds ſtriReſt card, 
So. Doc not betray me Zanthia, Za. I Madam.So.No 

Inotmulſtruſt thee, yet, but, Za, Here you may 
Peclay your time. So. I Zanthia delay 
By which we may yet hope, yethope, Alas 
_ Howallbenumd's my ſenſe (hannce hath ſo often 
] ſcarce ci feele :Iſhould now curſe the Gods (ſtruck 
Call on thefuries : ſtampe the patient earth _ 
cleaue my ſtreachd checks with ſound ſpeake from 
But loud and fullof players eloquence (all ſenſe [| 

No, no, Whatſhall we eate. Zea. Madamileſearch a 1 
For ſomeripe Nuts which Awarmhath ſhook down '' 
Fromthe vnlcau'd Haſcl,then ſome cooler ayre _— 
Shalllead meto afpring : Or Iwilltry | F} 
Thecourteous paleof ſomepooreforreſtres, 
For milke. So. Exit Zanthia, Do Zanthia,O happinelle, 
Ofthoſc that know notpride orluſt ofcitty, 


Ther's noman bleſſ d but thoſe that mot menpitty. | 1 
 Ofortunate poore maides,that arenot forc'd, Ll 
To wedfor ſtatenor are for ſtate diuorc d! "8 

| i . 


Whome policy of kingdoms doth not marry, 

| Butpure affeionmakes to loue or vary, : 
You feele no loue, which you dare not to ſhew, 
Nor ſhow aloue which doth not truely grow: F 
O youareſufcly bleſled of the skie, [| 
You live, that know not death before you die, | 
Through the vauter mouth in his night gowne, torch in his | 
hand, Syphax enters 1 behind Sophon, } 
Youare: Sy. InSyphaxarmes, thing offalſelip, || 
What God ſhallnow relcaſe thee, Ss, Art a-man?' | 
S7, Thy limbs ſball fecle, deſpightthy vertue know 

Tle thredd thy richeſt pearle: this forreſts deafe, 
As 1s my luſt: N:zzht and the God of /culence, n 
Swels my fullpleafures, nomoreſhalt thou delude, "08 

E 3, My = | 


The Trazedie of Sophoniſba. 
My eaſfie credence. Virgin offaire brow, 
Wecll featurde creature,and our vtmoit wonder, 
Queene of our youthfull bed beproud, 

S1phax ſetterh away his hight, & prepareth tix brace Soph, 
Ile vie thee, Sopho ſnarcheth out her knife. 

So, Look thee, view this, ſhow but one ſtrain of farce 
Bow bucto (eaſe this arme,and by my felfe, 

Or more by CMHaſriniſca this good ſteele, 

Shall ſet my ſoule on wing. thus formde Gods fee, 
 Andmen with Gods worth enuy nought but me. 
Sy, Doe ſtrike thy breaſt, know being dead, Lic vſc, 
Witn higheſtluſtofſenſe thy lenfeleſle fleſh, 

And eucnthenthy vexed foule ſhall fee, 

Without refiſtance,thy trunke proſtiture, | 

Vato our appetite. Ss. I ſhame to make thee know, 
How vile thou ſpeakeſt: Corraption then as much, 

As thou ſhaltdoe:but frame vato thy luſts, 
Irmaginations utmoſt ſm: Syphax, 

I ſpeake all frightles,know Lliue o r dic 

To Maſſiniſa,nor the force of fate 

Shallmakemelcaue his loue,or {lakethy hate, 
Enuiipeakenomore, || ,  _. 

97. Thou haſt amazdevs, Womans forced vſc, 

Like vnripe fruites, no ſooner gotbut waſte, 

They haue proportion,colour butno taſte, 

 Thinke Syphax--- Sophoniſba reſt thine owne, 

Our Guard, Enter a Guard, 


| . Creature ot molt aſtoniſhing vertue, 


Ifwith faire vſage, louc and pailionate courtings, 
Wemay obtaine, the heauenof thy bed, 

| MWeceaſe, no ſutefrom other force betfrec. 

| . VVedotenotonthy body,butloue thee, 4 

| So Wiltthou keep faith?Sy.By thee & by that power 2” 
By which thou art thus glorious, truſt my vow, 

Our guard, conuay the rozalft excellence 

Thateuer was cald omar, to our Pallace, 


; Obſcrue her with ſtrictcare: So.Dread Syphax ſpeak 
Asthouart worthy:is not Zexthiafalſc? 
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The Tragedyof Sophoniſha, 


8. To thee ſhee is So. Asthou art thenthy ſelfe 


Let kir not-bee.Sy. Shee is nor. 
 Theganraſeiz:th Lanthia. 


Ze. Thus moſt { peed when two focs are growne friends 


Partake rs bleed. Sy, When Plants muſt floriſh 


Their manure mult rot.Ss.5yphax beerecompenced, 
1 hate thee not, Sopho, Exit. « 


Sy, A waſting Hame feedes on my amorous bloud 
Which wee mult coole or dye?what way all power, 
All ſpeech full Opportunity canmake, 
We hauec made truitles trial, 1Infernall Toe, 
You rctolute Angels thatdelight in fl-wes, 
Toyouall wonder working ſpirites 1 flie 
Since heauen helpes not, deepeſt hell weele trie. 
Here 1n tiis defart the great ſoule.of Charmes, 
Dreadfull Errcrbo lives whoſe diſmall brow, 
Contemnes allroofes or civill couerture. 
Forſaken graues and tomves the Ghoſts forcd out 
Shce 10yes to inhabit, ez 
Infernall Muſucke plates ſoftly whilſt Erich- 
tho emtcrs and & when ſhe ſpeaker ceaseth, 
A loathſome yellowe leanneſle ſpreades birface 
A heauy hell-lke palenesloades hir cheekes 
Vaknownetoacleare heauen:but ifdarke windes, 
Or thick black cloudes drive back the blinded ſtars 
When her deepe magique makes forc'd heuen quake 
And thunder ipite ot Lowe. Erichtho then | 
Fro naked graues [talkes out, heaves proud hirhead 
With 15g yvnakede haireloaden, and frines to ſnatch 
The N:zhts quick ſulphar: then ſhe vurſts vp trombes 
From half rot ſcarcloaths thenſhe ſcrapes dry gums 
For hir black rites: but when ſhe findes a corſe 
New graud whole entrailes yet not turne 
To ſly my filth with greedy havock then 


ſhe makes fierce ſpoije:& ſwels with wicked triumph | 


To bury hir leanc knuckles in his eyes 


T hen docth ſhe knaw the pale and or'egrowne nailes 


From his dry hand :butif ſhe find ſome lite 
Yetlurking cloſe lhe bites his gellgd lips, 
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The Toagedie of Sophoniſba, 


And ſticking herblacke tongue in his dricthroat, 
She breathes dire murmurs,which inforce him beare 


Herbanefvull ſecrets to the ſpirits ofhorror. 


To her firſt ſound, the Gods yeeldany harme, 

As trembling once to heareaſccond charme, 

Sheis: Er4, Here Syphax here,quakenot, for know 
Iknow thy thoughts, thou wouldlt entreat our poyer, 
Nice Sophoniſba's poll on to-enforce 


 Tothy affection be alfullofIove, 


Tis done, tis done,ro vs heaue carth, ſea,aire, 


> AndFateit ſelfe obayes,the beaſtes of death, , 


Andall the terrors angry Gods inuented, 

(T*affli& th'zgnoraxce of patient man), © 

T remble at vs: the roulde vp ſnake vncurlde, 

His twiſted knots at our "ff iohtin g voice, 

Are we incenſ{d?the King of flames grows pale, 
Leaſthe be choakde with blacke r. carthy fumes, 
Which our charms raiſe:Beiord,make proud thy luſt 
I doenot pray you Gods,my breathes: ou mu#F. 

Sy. Decpe knowing ſpirit,mother of all high 


{ Miſterious ſcience, whatmay Syphax yecld, 
!* Worthy thy art, by which my ſoule's thus caſde, 


The Gods firſt made me liue, but thouliuc pleaſde, 
Eri. Know then our louc,hard by the reueret ruines 
Of a once glorious templerearde to Jowe, 


| Whoſe very rubbilh(likethe pitticdfall, | 


Of Vertue much vnfortunate) yet beares, 

A. deathleſle Maicſty though now quiterac'd, 
Hurld downe by wrath,and luſt of impious Kings 
Sothat where holy Flamins wont to ſing, - 
Sweet Hyms to heauen, there the daw and crow, 
The'ill voic'de Rauen, and (till chattering Pie: 


{| - Sendoutvngratefull ſound, and loathſomefilth; 


Where ſtatues and Ioxes acts were viuely lim'd 


Boyes with blacke coales, draw the vaild parts of nature, 


 Andleacherous ations of iwaginde luſt, 


Where tombes and beauteous vrns of well dead men. 
Stoodeinalluredreſt, the ſhepheard now, 


Valoades 
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The Trigdi of Sybuiſhe 


'Valoads his belly : Corruption moſt abhord 
Minglingitſclfe withtheir renownedaſhees, 

Our (clfe quakesatit 

T here once a Charnel houſe, now a yaſt caue, 

Ouecr whoſebrow a pale and vnt rod grouc 

T hrowes out her heauy ſhade, the mouth thick armes 
 Ofdarkſom Ewe,(Sun 9b" for cuer choake- 
"Within reſts barren darkneſle, fruitleſſedrough 

Pines in cternal Night : The ſtcame of He 

Yeeldes not fo laficayre: there that's my cell 

From thence a charme which Joxe dare not here twics 
Shall force her to thy bed : but Syphax know 

Loucis the higheſt rebell to our art, 
TherforeI charge thee by the fearc of all 
Which thou knowelt dreadfull, or more, 
As with ſwifthaſt ſhe paſlethto thy bed, 
Andeaſieto thy wiſhes ycelds: ſpeakenotone word, 
 Nordareay thou doſt feare thy loſle of joyes 

Tadnut onclight, one light, Sy, As tomy Fate 
Iyccldmy guidance. Ers. Then when I {hall force 
Theayre to muſicke and the ſhads of night 
To forme ſweete ſounds : make proudthy raiſ'ddelight.. 
Meane tune bcholdIgo a charmeto reare 
Whoſepotent ſound will force our ſelfe to feare. 
24 Whither is Syphax heau'd? at length ſhallsjo 
Hopes more delired then Heauen Sweet laboring Earth 
Let Heauen be vnform'd with ughty charmes, 

Let Sophoniſba only fill theſe armes. 

Ione weele not cnuie thee: Blouds appetite- 
1s phe God : My wiſcdomeis my ſcnſe, 
Without aman I hold no excellence. | 
Giueme long breath yong beds and ickleſle cafe 
For wehold firme thats lawfull whichdocth pleaſe 


Iifernall Muſique ſoftty. 


Hake, harke, now riſcjufernall tones 
| TJhedepe —_ groncs 
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Now Hell andHeauen ringes 


The Tragedy of Sophoniſbi; 


_ Offaboring ſpirits thatattend 


Erichtho. 

En. Erichtho. within. 

$5. Now crackethe trembling earthand ſend 
Shreckes that portend 

Afﬀfrightmentto the Gods which heare 

Erichtho. 

Eri, Erichtho | within 


Arreble Uioland baſe Lute play ſofthd within the Canopy, 


Harke harke, now ſofter melody ſtrikes mute 
Diſquiet nature ; O thou power of found 

How thou doſtmelt me. Harke, now cucn Heauen 
Giues yp his ſoule amongſt vs: Now'sthe time. 


 Whengready 4: 7p ma {trains nunc eyes: 


For their lou'd obje& : now Erchtho will d. bs 


Prepare my appetite for loues ood x7 


Oyoudcar founts of pleaſurc Blo 
Rayſec ative venus worth fruition 
Of ſuch prouoking ſweetneſle. Harke: ſhee comsz, 
A ſhort ſong to ſoft Muſique aboue, 
Now nuptiall Hymes intorced Spirits ling. 
Hake! (Shox hare £1 - 
Cantant; 


and Beauty 


With Mufique ſpigh of Phebas ;Peace :: 


| Emer Erichthoin the ſhape of Sopheniſha, her fig 
wailea and baſteth mihe bedof Syphax.. 


Sheecoms : | 
Fury ofblouds impatient : Erxchicho 
Bouc thunder hits to thee eorcoious ſoule. 


| Eetallfleſh bend. Sephemſvachy flame | 


But cquallminc, andyeele joy fach delight 
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' The Traztdhy of Smhoniſha, = 
That Gods ſhall not admire, but cuenſpight. 
Syphax haftenetb within the Canopy as to Sophonifo4; beat 


Aus Quarti. [ 
__ FINIS. 1 


T—  ABaſcLatecandaTreble Violl 
play for the Aft. 


 Acus Quinti Scena Prima. 
" Syphaxarawes the curtaines and aiſconers Erichtho lying with hinw. y 


Eri. Ha, ha, ha, Se, Light, light, £;. Ha, ha, 

S7, "Thou rotten ſcum of Hell--. | | 

Fo my abhorred heat ! Oloath'ddelufion ! I 
= by leape ont of the bed Syphax takes him to his ſword k 

Eri. Why toole of kings,could thy weake ſoule imaguu 

T hat tis within the graſpe of Heauen or Hell 

Toinforce loue ? why know Loue doates the Fates 

Joe groancsbencath his waight : more ig norant thing, 

Know we Erichtho, with athirſty womb 

Haue couetcd full threeſcore Suns for bloud of kings, 


Wethatcanmake inraged Neprane tolle p 
His huge curld lockcs without one breath of wind : A 
Wethatcan make Heaven ſlide from eas ſhoulder : | Fi 


We1nthe pride and haight of couctous luſt 
Haue wiſht with wo mans gredines to fill 
Our longing armes with Syphax well ſtrong lims : 


Anddolt thou thinkif Phiters or Hels charmes | | j 
Could haveinforc'd thy vie, we would hau'dami'd { 
Brainc fle1ghtes?no, no ,Now are we full q 


Ofour deare wiſhes : thy proud heat well waſted 

Hath made our lims grow young : our lone farwell, 

Know he that would forceloue, thus ſeekes his Hell, 

| Erichths [tips into the ground as Syphax offers his ſword to bir. 

b Can we yet breath ? 18 any plaguedlikeme > BO. 
re we? lets thinke : O now contempt, my hate i 


He 


E's 


_— * 


To the, thy thunder,ſulphure and ſcorn'd name, 


The Tragedie of Sophoniſbs. 
He whoſclifcs loath'd, and he who breathes to curſe 

His very being; let himthus withme 

Syphas kneeles &t the Anlas 

Fall forc an Aultar ſacred to black powers, 

And thus dare Heauens : O thou whoſeblaſting flames 

Hurle barren droughes vpon thepatientearth, 

 Andthou gay God of riddles and ſtrange tales 

Hot-brainedPhebas, all adde if you can 

Something vnto my muſery ; if ought 

Ofplagues lurk in your deepe trench'd browes: 

Which yet 1] know not : let themfall ke boltes_ 

Which wrathfull Ive drives ſtrong into my boſom, _ 


Ifany chance of war, or newes11l voyc'd, 


Miſcheife vathought of lurke, come giftvs all, 


| _ Heapecurſc on curſe, we can no lower fall. 


Ont of the Auttar the ghoil of eAſdruballariſeth... . 
ea. Lower, lower, Sy» Whatdamn'd ayreis form'd- 
Into that ſhape? ſpeake, ſpeake, we cannot quake, 
Our fleſh knowes not ignoble tremblinges, Take, : 
 Wedare thy terror : me thinkes Hell and fate 
Should dread a fouls, with wocs made deſperate. 
A/. Know me the ſpirit of ereate Aſdrud eb 
Father to Sephomſba, whoſe bad heart 
Made juſtly moſt vafortunate : for know 
I turn'd vnfaithfull, after which thefeeld © _ 
Chanc'd to ourlofle, when of thy menthere fell 
6.0 0 0 ſoules next fight of Lybeax:.ten, 
After which lofle we vnto Carthage flying, . 
Th'inraged people cride their army fell 
Throu obmy baſe treaſon : ſtraightmy revengefull tury - 
Makes themperſue me, I with refolute haſt. 
Madeto the ome ofall our Aunceſtors 
Whe repoyſon'd, hop'dmy bones ſhould hauelong reſt; -. 
But (ce the violent multitude arriues - 
Teare downe our monument, and mee now dead - 
Deny a graue : hurle vs among the rockes - 
To ſtanch beaſts hunger therefore thus vnagrau'd - 


a O 
| F&ckeſlowreſt; now docſt tl,ou know marc wocs - 


i ag 23. 
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OOO The Tragedy of Sopbonifba, 

And more mult feele: Mortals O feareto ſleight 

Your Gods and vowes : Tomes arme is of dreadmight. 

Sz. Yet ſpeake ſhall Torecome approachin g foes. 

As:Spurits of wrath —_— — their woes. Exe. 
Enter Namtivs. 


- 


Nau, My licdge,my liedge,the ſcouts of Cirta bring intelligece | 


Of ſuddaine danger ,full ten thouſand hotſe 
Freſhand wellrid ſtrong Maſſmiſſalcades 

As wings to Romanlegions that march ſwitt 
Led by that manof conqueſt, Scipio, Sy.Scipio 
Ns. Dire&to Cirta, 


eA march far off is heard. 


Harke their march is heardeuen to thecittye. 
Sy. Helpe,our guard, my armes,bid all ourleaders march, 
Beate thickeAllarms, I haue ſecnc things which thou 
Wouldit quake to heare, Sn. 

Boldnes and ſtrength the ſhame of ſlaues bee feare. 

Vp heart,holdſword:though waucs roule thee on ſhelfe, 
Though tortunelcaue thee leaue not thou thy ſelfe. 


Scena Secunda, 


Emter 2 Pager with targets + Janclins Lelins &- Tugurth with hot- 
berds Scipio & Maſſmiſſa armedCornet: ſounding a march. 


ST. Stand, Ma. Gue the word ſtand.Se.Part the fyle:24a. giue 


Scipio by thy great name,but greater vertue, | (way 


our cternall loue giueme the chance 
Ofthis dayesbattle:Lernotthy enujed fame 
Vouchſafe tappole the Roman legious 
Againſt one weakened Prince of Lybea 
This quarrels mine: mine bee the {troke of fight 
Let vs andSyphax hurle our well forcd dartes 
Each vnto others, breaſt, O (what ſhould I ſay) 


| Thoubeyondeepithete thou whom proude Lords offortune- 


May euca enuye:(alasmy ioyes ſo yalte - ——y 
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E»# arming ; 
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The Tragtaje Sophoniſhs, . 


| Makes me ſcemeloſt let vs thunderand lightning 
Strike from our brauc armes, looke,looke,ſeaſe that hilf, 


Harke he comes nearc: From thence difcerne vs ſtrike 
Fyer worth Ioze,mount vp,and not repute 
Mcevery proud tho wondrous reſolute. 


My cauſe:my cauſe,is my bold hartning ods, 


Ce 


Thatſecuen fold ſhield,juſt armes ſhould fright the Gods 
Sci. Thy words are full of hoffTGur take thy fate, 


 CHas, Which wee do ſcorne to feare,to Scipre ſtate 


Worthy his heart, Now let the forced brafſs 
Sound on, 


Corvets ſounda march Scypio leades histraine vp to the mount, 


Tuzurth claſpe ſure our calke 


Arme vs with care,and Iugerth if I fall 


Through this dayes malice,or our fathers ſfinnes 
Ifitin thy ſword lye,breake vp my breaſt 
And ſauemy heart that neuer fell nor's adue 


To ought but Jozeand Sophomba.Sound 


Sterne hartners vato woundes and blood; ſound loude 


For wee hauc named Sop/honiſba, 
Rl  Cornetsafloriſh 
SO. Cornets a march far of, 
Harke harkc,hee comes, ftand bloud, now multjply- 

Force more then fury,ſoundhigh,ſound high, wee ſtrike 


For Sephoniſha. 
Enter Syphax aruad his pages with ſhields & darts before Cor 


_ #ets ſounding marches. 


$7. For Sophoniſba. . 

Mea. Syphax.Sy. Maſſmiſſa.Na. Be twixt vetoo 
Let ſingle mga try all.Sy Well vrgd, Ma. Well graunted 
Of you my ſtars as Jam worthy you 

Limplorec aide,and O ifangels waite 


| Vpon good harts my Genizs bee as ſtrong 


| Hee thatmay oncly do iuſtaRt's a flaug 


As lamiuſt. HK jag: elory 1s their wrong, 


My 


The Traztdie of Sphoniſha, 
My Gods my arme,my life,my heauen,my graue 
Tomeeall cnd. Ma. Give day Gods, lite od death 


To him that oncly fcaresblaſphenung breath 
For Sophoniſba. Sy, For Sophomiſba, 


Cornet: ſounda charge Maſſinilſu &s Syphax 
combate, Syhax flies _— Es - 
claſps Syphax caske & as reddy to kil 
hum ſpeakes Syphax. 


$y . Vato thy fortune not to theewee yeeld 

Ma. Liues Sephoni/ba yet ynſtaind, ſpeake iuſt 

| Y<etours vaforcd?Sy Letmy heart fall morc low. 
Thenis my body ,fonely to thy glory 

Sheliues not yet all thine. Ma, Riſe,rife, ceaſe ſtrife, 
 Hearcamoſt deepercuenge,fromvs take life. 


Cornetsſoundeda marchScipio & Lelins Emer, . 
Scipw palleth tohis thron Maſſimi//a 
prelecs Syphaxto Sciprorfeet 
Cornets ſonndirg a tflo= 
riſh.. 


Toyou all power of ſtrength:and nextto thee 
Thouſpirit of triumph borne for viftory. 

I bcauctheſc handes: March wee to C14 ſtraight, 
' My Sophoni/ba with ſwifthaft tro winne 

Tn honor & jn loue allmeaneis finne,Ex. Ma. & Tet 
Sc. ASwearc Romes great Generall thus wee pre 
Thy Captive neck, but as ſtill Scipjo-/ | 
And {cnlible of iut humanitie” 


We weepe thy bondage:ſpeakethouill chanc'd man 


What ſptrittookethee when thou wert our friend 
(Thy right handgiuen both to Gods and vs 

Wich ſuch moſt paſſionate vowes and ſolemne faith) 
Thou fledſt with ſuch moſt foule diffoyalty 

T'o now weak Carthage fregthning thezx bad arms 


yho- 


$- 
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Who lately ſcornd theewith all lethd abuſe 


The Tregehy of $ opboniſhag 


Who neuer intertaine for loue but vſe 
Sy. Scipo my fortune is captiud not[ | 
Therefore [le ſpeake boldtruth :nor once miſtruſt- 
What I ſhall ay,for now beeing wholy yours 
Imuſt not faine, Sephom/bat' was ihee 


{ Twas Sopheniſbathat ſolicited 


My forc'd reuolt,twas hir refiltles ſute 


Hirloue to kirdeare Carthage'ticd mee breake 


| Allfait hwith men:t'was ſheemade Syphax falſe 


Shee thatlou's Carthage with ſuch violence 
And hath ſuch mouing graces to allure 


F Thatſheewill turnea man that once hath ſworne 


Himſelfe on's fathers bones hir Carthage foe 
To bec that citties Champion and high friend 
Hir Himeneall torch burnt downe my houſe 


Then was I captiud when hir wanton armes 


There mouing clafpt about my neck,O charmes 


Able to turne eucnfate:butthis inmy true gricfe 


Is ſomeiuſtioy,that my loue fotted foe 


Shall ſcaſe thatplagregthat Maſſmiſarbreaft 
 Hir handes ſhall arme,and thatere agents ry 


= Shee can force him your foeas wellas 


Sci. Lelius, Lelius,take a choice troupe of horſe 
And(ſpur to Cirta . To 4aſſiniſſa thus 


| Syhaxpallacc,crowne,ſpoilecitties ſack 


Be free to him but if our newlaughd friend 
Poſlefle that woman ofſo mouing art 


Charge him with no leſle waight then his deare yow 


Our loue,all fith,that hee refigne herthee: 


As hee thall aunſwere Romewillhim gue vp 

A Roman priſoner to the Senates doome 
Shee is a Carthaginian, now our lawes 

V Viſemen preucnt notations, but cuer cauſe 
Sy. Good malice, fo,as liberty ſo deere 

- (ag my revenge:what I cannot polleſle 


Another ſhall not:thats ſome a9 7008 
P 


| Exceunt the Cornet: flowriſving, 


SCcRA 


oo 13.4% W9a5S 2 Rees. 


' The Tragedy of Sophoniſba. 


Scens tertie, The C orwets & far x amen, charge, A Souldier 
Sopbor(be,twe Pa 
get before her with yn Eres bearing vppe 


wounded at one dore,Emters at the other 
Irame, 


Sol. Princes O flic, Syphax hath loſt the day, 
Andcaptiu'delics, the Roman Legeons 

Haue Eicde the towne,and withinuecterate hate, 
Make ſlaues or murder all:Ficr and ſeele, 

Fury and nizhthold all:faire Queene Q flic,' 
Weblcedefor Carthage,all of Carthage dic. Ex. 


' The (wnets ſounding a March, Enter Pager with ianelingt 
and T arg ets, Maſſmiſſa and Ingurth, Maſſmiſſas 4 


auer [but, 


24a. March to the Pallace.So,What ere man thou art 
Of Libea,thy faire armes ſpeake:giue hart, 

To amazde weakenes, hcars her, thatfor long time, 
Hath ſcene no wiſhed light. Sophoni/ba, 

A namefor miſery much knowne,tis ſhe, + 
Intreates of thy gracd ſword,this onely boone, 

Let menotkneele to Rome, for though no cauſe, 
Of mine deſerues their hate, though eHeſſmiſſa, 
Be ours to hari, yet Rorhan Generals 


O tis a Nation which from ſoule I fearc, ; 
As one well pag ns the much grounded hate, 
They beareto 4/druba/and Carthage bloud, 


Therefore with teares that waſh thy feet, with hands 


Vauſde to beg Iclaſpethy manlic knees, 
O ſaue mefrom their fetters and contempt, 
Their proudinſultes,and more theninſolence, 


_ Orifitreſtnot in thy grace of breath, 
To grant ſuch freedome, giueme long wiſhddeath, 
For us not muchloathde life, that now we craue, 
Onclyauvaſhamd 077” "0 lilent graue 
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Makeproud their triumphs, withwhat eucr captines . 


The Tragedie efSophoniſba., 
| We will now daine to bend for. A/a. Rarity 
CMaſ. dilarmes hichead. 
By thee and this right hand thou ſhaltlive free, 
So. Wecannotnow be wretched. Ha. Stay the ſword, "Þ 
L etſlaughter ceaſe, Soundes ſoft as Ledas breaſt, Soft Anufigng, + 
Slide through all cares,this night be loucs high feaſt, 
__&, Ore whelme me not with {ſweetes, let me not drinke, 
Till my breaſt burſt, O Joe thy NeRar,thinke 
She ſmkes into Maſi. arms, 
Aa. Sheis orecome withioy, So. Helpc,helpe tobeare- 
Some happineſle yeg powers,I haue toy to ſpare, | 
Inough to make a God, O Haſmmiſſa. a.. Peace,. 
A lilent thinking makes fullioyesincreaſe. 


| 


Enter Lehns, 


Le, Maſiniſſa. Aa. Lehns. Le. Thineeare, Z7a,Standoff 
Le. From Scipwo thus:by thy late vow offaith, 
 Andmutuallleagueofendles amity, 

As thou reſpe&s his vertue or Romes force, 

Deliver Sophoni/bato ourhand, | 

Aa. Sophoniſba? Le. Sophomſba. So: My Lord, 

Lookes pale, and from his halte burſt eyes a flame, T7 

Ofdeepe diſquiet breakes, the Gods turnefalſe, 

My ſadpreſage.. Az. Sophoniſba? Le. Eucn ſhe, 

Aa. She ckilde not Scipios fathernor his vnkle,.. 

 GreatCneigs. Le. Carthage did, Mar,to herwhats Carthage? 

Le. Know twas her father 4/27«ba/{trooke off 

His fathers head, giue place to faith andfate,... 
Ma. Tis crofle to honor. Le. Butris uſt to ſtate, 
So ſpeaketh Scipio, doenot thoudetaine, 
A Roman priſoner, due to this greatgiumph, : 
As thou ſhaltanſwere Rome and him. Ma. Leave, $ 
We nowarein Komespower, Lens, | OT | 
View Mafſm/5a dogaloathed at, Þ — * 
Moſtlinking fromthat ſtate his hartdid keepe, 

 Lyoke Lebuilooke, ſec Maſciinſseweepe, 
Know 1 have made avow Zore decret0 Ine. 


4 


Oe eta 


ThiTrgedye iphoniſhs; 
Then my ſoules endles being : ſhefhallreſt, / 
Free from Romes bondage, Le. Butdoſt thou fbrger, 
Thy vow yetfreſh thus breathd : When deſiſt: 

To be commaundedby thy vertue: Scpio, - 

Or fall fromfricend of Rome, Reuenging Gods, 

Aftit me with your torture. Ma, Lehr enough: _- 

Salute the Roman,tell him wee will a - wo | Þ 

What ſhall amazehim. Le. Wilt thouyeeld her then 01 

Ma. Shee ſhall ariue there ſtraight, Le. Beſt fate ofmen, 111 

Tothce, Ma, andSpio: HaucI liudeO Heauens, \'& || 

To beinforcedly perfidious? . = | | 

So. Whatvniult griefe aftliQs my worthy Lord, 

Miz Thanke meyee Gods, with much beholdingnee, 

For marke,I docnotcurſe you: Ss. Tell mee ſweet 

TT he cauſe ofthy much anguiſh. Ms, Haythe cauſe? Z l 

Lett's ſee, wreath backethine armes, bend down thy necke, [8 
| 


Practiſc baſe Praiers,make fit thy ſelfe tor bondage, 

So. Bondage. Ma, Bondage, Roman bondage. $6, No,No. 
Ma. How then have I vowdewell to Scipro? i 

| So, How then to Sophomſba? Ha, Rightwhich way 
Runncmadumpoſliblediſtraction, 


So. Decre Lord thy patiencezlet itmaze all power, ' 
Andliſt to her in whoſe folcheart itreſts, 4 
Tokeepeth faith xpright: Meng thou be ſlau'd,- + it! 
So. No tree. Ma. How then keepe Iny faith? So, My death; 


Giu's helpetoall: From Rome foreſt weftce, 
Sobrought to Scepio, faith is keptin thee. 


Enter a Pagewith a bole of wine. 7.1.0 
Mz, Thoudarſt not die, lome wine,thou darlt not die. | id 
S9, How neere wasLv! tothe curſeofman, Ioye, 

How likewas1 yetonce to hauec becne glad: 

He that ncere laughtmay with a conſtant face, fl 
Contcmne Tower frowne. Happineilc makes vs bale. + jj 


She taker a bole inte which If 1/011 poifane 
Behold me A, Ag thy rag? Moyes. | 
A'kungand fouldicr, and Ipreethee keepe, i 
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' The Tragedie; of Sophoniſba. 
My laſtcommand, 27«,Speake ſweet.So,Deere doenot weepe 
And now with vndiſmaid reſoluc behold, | 
To ſauc Tow,you,(for honor and uſt faith, 
Are moft true Gods, which we ſhould much adore) 
With cuen diſdaincfull vigour I giuevp, : 
Artabhord life, Shedrinkg. You haue becne good to me, 
And Idoe thankethec heauen,O my ſtars, 
| Thlefſeyour goodnes, that with breaſt vnſtaind, 
Faith pure:a Virgin wife,try'detomy glory, 
Idicoffcmale faith, the long liu'de ſtory, 
Securefrom bondage,and all ſcruile harmes, 
But more moſt happy in my husbands armes,ſhe ſors 
Ing . Haſſmiſca, Maſimiſia, Ma, Couctous 
 Famegreedy Lady, could no ſcope of glory, 
No reaſonable proportion of goodnes- 
Fill thy great breaſt, but thou muſt proue immenſe- - 
Incomprehencein vertue, whatwouldſt thou, 
Not onely be admirde, but cucn adorde? 
O glory ripe for heauen?Sirs helpe,helpe,belpe,. 
Letvs to Sino with what ſpeed you can. 
For piety make haſte, whilſt yetweare man. 
i Evenn bearing Soph.in a'Chaire, 


Cornets, A March, Emer Ciipis infull fate triamphal o= 
namentes carried before him and Sy. bound at the other- 
dore Lebns.. © 


Sc. What anſwers Ma/riifawillheſend,. 

T hat Sephow/baof ſo mouing tongs 

Le, Fullofdiſmaid vnſteddines he ſtood, - 
His right hand lookc in hers, which hand hegaue. 
As pledge fromRome,ſhe cucr ſhouldliue tree. 
But when I cntred,and well vrg'd this vow 

And thy command his ereat hart ſunke with ſhame: : 
His eyes loſt ſpirite, and his heat of life, . 

Sanke from hus face,as one that ſtood benumbde, 
Allmazde,tefte&, impoſſibilitics, 

Foreythervato her or Scipio, 


id 
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The Tr agedie of Sophoniſba. 
Hemuſt breake vow,long time he toſld his thoughts 
And as you ſcea ſnow ball being rolde 
At firſt a handfull, yetlong bould about, 
Infenfably acquires a mighty lobe, 
So his cold griefe through agnation'growes, 
And more he thinkes, the more of griefe he knowes 
Artlaſt heeſcemdeto yeeld her.Sy, Marke Scipio, 
Truft hum that breaks a vow? Sc. How the truft thee? 
Sy O nuſdoubt himnot, when hee's thy ſlauclike me 
Enter Maſſiniſſa allin black:, | 
Maf. Scipio, Se. Maſſmifſs, Ma.Generall,Sc.King. 
Maſ. Lin's there no mercy for one ſoule of Carthage 
But muſt ſee baſenes? Sc. Wouldſt thonioy thy peacc, - 
DeliuerS ophoni/ba ſtraightand ceaſe, 
Do nor graſpe thatwhich is too hoteto hold, 
We gracethy gricfe, and hold it with ſoft ſenſe, 
Inioy good courage, butyoideinſolence, 
Itclithee Rome and Scipio daine to bcare, 
So low a breaſt as forherſay,wefcarc. 
Ma, Do not,doe notilet not thefright of Nations- 
Know ſo vile termes. Sheereſtsatthy diſpoſe 
Sy. To myſouleioy, ſhall Sophoneſba then 
 Withme go bound and waite onScipior wheele? 
VV hen th'whole worlds giddy one man cinot recle,- 
Ma.Staruethy leanehopes,and Romans now behold 
A fight would fad the Gods?make Phzbus cold. 
Orgaine and Recorders play to a ſmgle voice: Enter inthe mean tne 
the mournful (olemniry of CMaſſmiſſas preſenting Sophon.body: 
Looke Scipio, ſee what hard ſhift we make 
To keepe our vowes; here,takeI yeeld her thee, 
 AndSophomiſbal keepe vow thou art ſtill tree, 
Sy; Burſt my vext heart, the torture that molt rackes 
An eninue is his foes royal] ates. 
Sc. Thegloryofthy vertueliuefor cuer, 
Brauc heartcs may be obſcur'd, but extinct neuer. 


Scipio adornes Maſoini{ſa.” 


Take from the Generall of Rome this crowne, - 


This roabe of triuwph, /and this conqueſts wreath = 
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| Ma. Thou whom like ſparkling ſteelethe'ſtrokes ofChante 


 Andinwholec cas of miſcries: diditflame. 
On theelou d creature of a deathleile fame 


8 decpe of (1 benuſt onely thinke, 


Wo oinensright wonderanlinlt ſhame ofmen. - 


 Anothers woyce, who with a phraſe as we 
As bizdeſerts now will d me,(thus forms d); ſpeake, 
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The Tragedieaf So 1. ——_ 
This ſcepter;andthis. hand foreuer breath, ' 2 4 


Romes very minion: Line worth thy fame 
As far fromfaintings as from now baſe name. 


Madchard and firme3 andlike wild fier turnd IS. > 
The morecoldfate,more bright thy vertue burnd, ” 


». 
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| Liaſſemſ5a adornes Shona; 
Reſtallmy ; honour :O ala Gar whom I drinke 


Not dareto cake) [x7 
Small FIUETS) | 
My griefeis WAATOR here 


ldexprefic my woe,  '. bp > 
wes Mentflow, 7% _ 1 
ue gently then; -” gd : 


peg 


Corner a og floriſh. _ Exexntque, manet Mia, EN pe 
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And now with lighter paſſion, thou tb wit meſti rlt fe FAR gw hs 
7 change my per/on, and do bether. are 


Ifworder well ſenc d,be Por [ut ing ſubicft grate, TY 
Noble rrue ſtory may once boldly crane, EC I ae” 
Acrceptancegratives, if, whoſe ers, $7 6 
Enuy uot athers or him ſelf: a earpire. 


ji, {ſceans exempt from 2/17 obj rage, 


Of taxinges indiſcreet,may pleaſe the Page, 


If /uch may Lops applauſe, he not commandes 


Yet cranes as due the tuſtice of Jour bands 
But freetyhe proteſts how ere is, 


Or well ill,or much, not much amiſſe, 
With conflaut modeſty he dath (ubmit, 
 Toallyfane thoſe that haue more tongue then wit. 

Afﬀeerali,let me intreat my Reader iotto taxe me, for the fax 
ſhion of the Frances and Muſique ofthis Trazidy,for know 
itis printed onely asit waspreſented by youths \% after the fas 
ſhion of thepriuate ſtage, Nor let ſomecaſily amended error... 
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